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THE THRONE OF BLISS. 


Three ladies onpet at three wild paths, 
On their way to the Throne of Bliss, 
And Wit came by, 
With his piercing eye, 
And told them to go by his; 
But Love and Pleasure follow'd soon, 
To relieve the maidens’ cares, 
And each did say, 
The shortest way, 
To the Throne of Bliss was their's 


‘The first was on the brighter path, 
And found it strew’d with flowers, 
With verses writ, 
On each by Wit, 
‘That kept her back for hours ; 
The second follow’d Pleasure’s track, 
And saw a thousand sweets, 
So thought it fair 
To linger there, 
And taste the fairy treats. 


But she who trod o’er Cupid's path, 
Among it’s honied store, 

Found every pace 

O’er Love’s sweet place 
More blissful than before, 
For glad young voices call’d her on, 
And Music’s thrilling tone, 

Till lur’d by this 

On the throne of bliss 
She sat—nut yor atone. 


THERES MUSIC IN A MOTHER'S VOICE, 
From Mr. Benuett’s “ Songs of Solitude.” 


There’s music in a mother’s voice, 
More sweet than breezes sighing ;) 
There's kindness in a mother’s glance, 

Too pure for ever dying. 


There's love within a mother’s breast, 
So deep, 'tis still o’erflowing, 

And care for those she calls her own, 
That's ever, ever growing. 


There's iu a mother’s tear, | 
When farewell fondly taking, 

‘That so the heart of pity moves, 
It searcely keeps from breaking. 


Aad when a mother kneels to Heaven, 
And for ber child is praying, 

Q. who shall half the fervour tell 
That burns in all she’s saying ! 


A mother! how her tender arts 
Can soothe the breast of sadness, 

And through the gloom of life once more 
Bid shine the sun of gladness. 


A mother! when, like evening's star, 
Her course hath ceased before us, 
From brighter worlds regards us still, 

And watches fondly o’er us. 


= 

‘WHITE SQUALL OFF THE CHESAPEAKE. 

, By an Officer on board a British Frigate. 

a re ae of a beautiful and serene day in the month of October, 
~ " ; ritish frigate of 42 guns and 284 men, was lying in company 
=a fork of war in Lynhaven bay, at the entrance of the Chesa- 
haa? —— purpose of blockading the American frigate Constella- 
“ ieee gua sand 350 men, then at anchor in Hampton Roads, about 
board th e miles distant. The commander of the sloop was dining 
litarbed he frigate with her captain, when the officer of the watch 
dew. 1¢ harmony of the dinner-table, by reporting the approach 
yon deck ayaa; little ceremony was observed; all hands rushed 
® witness it; aemall white cloud was visible in the north- 


arter of the horizon; suddenly the elear blue expanse of ocean | 


s liters! : 
vad, covered with foam, accompanied by a most terrific blast 
me instantly veered to three cables an end, sent down our 
Sine struck the masts, and braced the yards to the wind, 
Nien — in the event of the enemy's coming out. 
olen a. ee BOW directed to the sloop which lay astern of us; she 
, ay tet go three anchors, yet was still d ifting fast upon Cape 
tain, who had hitherto resisted the im: 
ra boat, at length yielded unwilling 
rave fellows were lowered with him, and pulled away in 
euon of his vessel, enveloped in one vast sheet of foam; the 
ace. a ee d from our anxious gaze, leaving all hands in sus- 
ods < dea ne nal gallant shipmates, uncert in whether she 
Madine out to wane ing the sloop, which was now iaintly discerned 
t,t to sea before the gale 
, vo weak to exprefs the fecling whith per 


her 
consent, and a cut- 


ia portanity of 





On di 


—— —— ————— 


a single antagonist, her inferior too both in uns and men, would take 
advantage of the gaie to sustain ihe honour of the stripes, against a 
breast for one action he had already gained over a noble foe. 
that we might make sail without sending a man aloft, our bulk-heads 


down, and watch at yr hay all night. ‘The most intense feeling was 
evinced by all hands during the whole of this anxious night, as not a 





breast of every soul on board, from the captain to the sweeper; a! prize of him, (for she was an A 
thousand hopes were reiterated that the Constellation, now, opposed to | him safe conduct inte port, which was cheerfully assented to; but the 


| schooner was out ef provisions, and had nothing but raw 
ship proudly distinguished by her captain wearing a medal on his | board, (the weather not yet permitting a fire to be lighted,) this with 
During | some water, constituted t 
the blockade, our sails were constantly stopped with yarns, in order | day, when a fortunate shift of wind brought them pe pe 


———— _—~- 


merican,) and would also guarantee 


actual condition of our brave tars was not much ameliorated ; the 
Mators on 


ir food the whole of this and the sueceedin; 
Jur Captain justly appreciating the humanity of the Americon 


master, (towards an enemy too,) made bim a handsome acknowledg 
ment, by giving him a certificate stating the service he had rendered 


| doubt was held upon the subject, that she would attempt to force the | and earnestly requesting that every British Commander would allow 


| lamt man; but to the great dissatisfaction of our brave fellows, Vv 
were not allowed to prove their prowess: daylight beheld her still at 
anchor. 

Towards the afternoon the gale moderated, and many conjectures 
were hazarded as to the safety of our boat; however, every thing was 
got snug in its usual trim, when about half-past eleven at night a small 
schooner, with a light at her mast head, was observed ap ching our 
vessel; and shortly afterwards a boat came alongside with two officers 
| in her; they were received on deck, and two or three minutes elapsed 
| before it was discovered that they were Americans, te purport of their 
} visit having been misinterpreted by the officer of the watch; how- 
ever, our old Yankee pilot, who generally slept with his weather-eye 
| open, twigged the swab upon the left shoulder of the lieutenant. It 
| now struck eight belis, and the American officers expressed great sur- 








| prise at being saddenly surrounded by our ship's company, both wateh- | 


| es —. constantly mustered every tour hours; the lieutenant passed 
| several high encomiums upon the preparation of the shiy for rattle, 

and after having executed his mission with our captain relative toa 

portion of the Constellation’s crew, taken in her tender afew days 
| prior to this event, at his own request he was shown over the decks, 
and was pleased to some flattering compliments upon the internal 
re ou and discipline of our vessel, stating that the beautiful pre- 
cision which was evinced in our gunnery, when firing at a merk, was 
the theme of admiration of Sendoods 


e who 
i it the beach, and of coarse interested in 
_ | movement of «vee ‘hie ‘Whscindoa's eattied : jek 
time the mi n was handed down toour 


w ° 
terest being made with the captain’s steward, a bottle of wine was 
procured, healths anda friendly g of the hand were cordially ex- 
changed between parties who in afew flecting hours might become 
deadly foes in mortal strife. The American was highly pleased with 
the civility he experienced on the oceasion, and was requested by us 
reefers to state that we should have the highest gratification in being able 
to meet them fairly upon the ocean, for the honour of our respective 
fags i bat this was not destined to take place. 

he commander of the American frigate, pleased with the report his 
officers made to him of their a on board, seut a present to our 
captain of afew necessaries highly acceptable at this period, at the 
same time intimating that he was afraid he should be deprived of the 
honour of meeting our gallant’s ship's company in battle, being re- 
strained from doing so by positive enlene from his Navy-board, 

The day that succeeded this midnight visit brought the sloop of war 
in sight, to which we eagerly telegraphed as to the fate of her Com- 
mander and our boat: the anxiety and consternation of our crew may 
well be imagined when it was ascertained that she bad not been seen 
—of course not the shadow of abope oan ag oe was depicted 
on the face of every officer and mun on board ; and it was universally 
| Supposed, that our cutter must have foundered in the gale. All ho 
ea now entirely destroyed; the sloop of war’s ship’s company de- 
| clared, to a man, they did not conceive it possible that any boat could 
have lived in the terrific gale they experienced ; and our gallant fellows 
| were now fully supposed to have been engulphed in the ocean, when 

to our utter asténishment, on the morning of the fourth day, a small 
| schooner hove in sight with our cutter in tow. Ob, what joyous and 
{exhilarating cheers issued from the iron throats of our crew, as they 
once again welcomed their brave messmates onthe frigate’s deck, res- 
cued as it were from the grave itself! The poor commander was 
nearly stifled by the bearty gratulations of our ofheers and captain, who 
| eagerly crowded round him to hear the narrative of bis wonderful and 
| providential escape—poor fellow! he was in a most woeful plight— 
| with his long beard and gaunt visage, I can behold him at this instant 
| in my mind’s eye, as he commenced the following brief and impressive 
| tale :— 
| He informed us that in afew minutes after the boat quitted our ves- 
sel, to the great horror and consternation of himself and the ten brave 
fellows in his company, they saw the sloop standing out to sea before 
the gale, scudding at a furious rate, having barely cleared the shoal off 
Cape Henry light-house. Well, they bad nothing left for it, but to stand 
out to sea, keeping as close in with the land fof shelter, as circum$tances 
would permit them. 

The horror of their situation may be conceived, in the wide Atlantic 
| ocean, without even a biscuit to eat, or a drop of water to allay their 
thirst—a tempestuous and stormy night—the 








pouege, having a picked crew, and being commanded by a most gal | him to pass 
the 





m Norfolk to Baltimore unmolested (in the same ves 
sel) for a certain of time, the poor fellow declaring that three 
trips would render him comfortable and happy for life. He departed 
amid three hearty British cheers (having previously received a hand 
some present from the Commander of the sloop, whose life unde) 
Divine Providence, be was the hamble instrument of preserving to bis 
King and country. R. 


—< 
CRITICAL ADVENTURE OF LORD DORCHES- 
TER—(SIR GUY CARLTON] IN THE WAR OF 1775. 

In reverting to the history of the American revolutionary contest 
no event will be found more strikingly illustrative of the extraordinery 
chances of war, than the perilous, though fortunate, adventure of the 
late Gen. Sir Guy Carlton, (then Governor and Commander-in-Chie! 
of the army in Canada,) whose descent by water from Montreal to 
Quebee, was effected with safety, in the very teeth of danger, Mon- 
treal being already im the occupation of the American forces, under 
Gen. Montgomery, and the shores of the 8t. Lawrence, for upward 
of fifty miles below that city, possessed by the enemy, who had con 







structed armed rafts aud floating bat at the junction of the Sore! 

with the River St, Lawrence, to op a _ oe 
ital. Upon the enecessful issue of so onsen Stamae we 

Sows to Nave the preservation of Canada, and “ the taking 

nearly certain, would have rendere 

eed s aod So 


cna wom ce 


gp af an enegry, and secured to Great 

tiful ion of the content of America, which circumsiapoe: 
threatened for ever to her. For this service, Bir Guy 
Codive was promoted to Peerage, with tide of Dor. 
chester. 


The following interesting particulars of the , are chiefly taken 
from mananesten that Ta nmec ct tes tomartdle of's Ibttery of Gs. 
nada, now in the press. 

Foiled in several attempts to open their way to Quebec, Gen. Car! 
ton’s armament was pursued, attacked, and driven from their anchor» 
up the river by the Provincials; “so that as Gen. M 


ap 

proached Moatreal, immed on the surrender of St. ’s, the 
Govervor's —* ~o town or the vessels, became 
ually critical.”"+ Io this alarming dilemma, a clandestine escape 
from t e surrounding enemy the only alternative left, and on 
experienced officer, distingui for his y and ‘ , Was 
immediately sent for, to concert measures for the General's precipitate 


deporture. Capt. Bouchette, the officer selected for this service, then 
in the command of an armed vessel im the harbour of Moptreal, zee! 
ously assumed the responsible d to him, ingat the, 
same time the absolute necessity of the General's disguise in the cos- 
tume of a Canadian peasant, to increase the chances of escape, d 
they, as appeared probable, fall in with the enemy, whose gu 5 
(chiefly captures) were cruizing in various parts of the river. 

It was a dark dnddamp night in November; a light skiff, with muf 
fled paddies, manned by a few chosen men, provisioned with three bis 
cuits each, lay alongside Capt. Bouchette’s vessel, and ander cover o| 
the night, the disguised Governor embarked, accompanied by the Hon 
Charles De La Naudiere, his ee an orderl ant, 
whose name was Bouthellier. The skiff silently pushed off, the cap 
tain frequently communicating his orders, in a preconcerted manner, 
by a touch on the shoulder or the head of the man nearest him, who 
communicated the signal to the next, and so on. ay ylexity in 
creased as they approached the Berthier Islands, from the knowledge 
that the evemy bad taken up strong poritions at this point, especially 
on the islands south-west of Lake St. Peter, which commanded th: 
channel on that side, and compelled their adoption of the other to thy 
northward, though éhe alternative seemed aimost eqeally fraught wit! 
peril, as American troops were encamped ou its banks. 

“ The most imminent danger they experienced, was possing through 
the narrows of Berthier, the shores of which were lined by Americn: 
bivouacs, whose bWlezing fires, reflecting far on the eurface of th: 
waters, obliged them Often to stodp, cease paddling, and allow them 
selves to drift down with the current, exhibiting the appearance 0! 
drifting timber, frequently seen on the Bt. Lawrence. Bo vear dic! 


| they approach, that the sentinel’s exhulting shout,‘ All’s well!’ een 
sea washing clean over | sionally broke upon the awful stillness of the night, indicating thei: 


; them, the wind howling in their ears, and sounding a death-knell at perilous situation, increased by the constant barking of dogs, that seem 


\¢ very blast ; 


ing to an all-righteous Providence for protection, scarcely daring to pradence 


express the faintest hope of being preserved throuch such a night; but 
| God is most just and merciful! They beheld the day dawn with a 
deep and awiul sensxtion of gratitude to the power which bad hitherto 
preserved them: still not a vessel could be discerned. Cold, wet, 
wretched and exhausted, their spirits began to droop, when suddenly a 
ray of hope beamed forth ; asmall schooner was seen to windward of 
them, lying-to under a reefed foresail ; they made a signal of distress: 
the master of the vessel very humanely bore up, and took them on 


still they sustained their trial with manly fortitude, trust- | ed to threaten them with discovery 





lt obviously required the greats 
rood fortune to escape the vigilance of an enemy thu 
stationed. ‘The descent, however, was happily affected, by impelling 
the skiff smoothly along the waters with their bands, for a distance u 
nearly nine moles 

‘ After ascertaining that the enemy had not yet occupied Three 

* Canadian Magazine, Vol. I. No. iv. p. 204 

+ Ihidem 

t Adolpbus's History of George the Third’s Refgn, in refating Mi 


and 
ane 


vaded the | board, on condition fltai the cemmmander would not attempt to moke a | fact, gives the General the costume of a fisherman 
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Rivers, they repaired thither from Point du Lae, (nine miles from 
(own,) and remaining there for a short space ef time ‘o recruit [rom 
their fatigues, Lord Dorchester and the whole party aarrowly erfaped 
being made prisoners, by a detachment of the American army, — 
were now entering the town. Overcome by exhaustiog, the Genere é 
leaning over a table in an inner room at Mr. De Totnanceur’s, tell 
asleep. The clang of arms was presently heard in the ougvard pas- 
‘age, and soon afterwards, American soldiers filled the apartinent 
adjoining that in which was the General himself. The em 
disguise proved his preservation, and Capt. Bouchette, with peculiar 
ell-possession and afhected listlessness, walked in the Governor 5 apart- 
nent, tapped him geutly on the shoulder, and beckoned — 
vith the greatest apparent familiarity, to elude suspicion, at the — 
ime apprising him cautiously of the threatening danger. Capt. e 
led the way through the midst of the heedless guards, followed closely 
hy the General; and hastened to the beach, they maved off preeipi- 
tately in the skiff, and reached unmolested the fort of the Richelieu 
Rapid, where an armed brig (the Fell) was fortunately found laying at | b 
anchor. which. on the arrival of the Governor on board, set sail for 
Quebec with a favouring breeze.” } 
Arrived at the capital, the Governor desired to la 
chette’s boat, and was accompanied by him to the Chateau 
vhere the valuable service he had just rendered his conniry, was gene- 
rously and magnanimously acknowledged, in the presence of the as- 
embled counsellors and notables. ; 
The successful defeat of the invasion of Canada, with the slender 
Corees at the disposal of the Commander-in-chief, and at so early a 
veriod after its conquest, when the country had comparatively bat a 
‘ew years before been transferred from the subjection of one sovereign 
to the allegiance of another, is an event that has immortalized the ser- 
vices of the late Lord Dorchest 


t 
and in Capt. Bon- 
St. Louis, 


ls 





Lower Canada ever had, and ohe whose successful administrations of | moving the glass, the vessel, whose men I ¢ 


ihe Government of that provinee are still recollected w ith pride and 


pleasure by the people 
—f - 
THE DEMON SHIP---THE PIRATE OF THE ME- 
DITERRANEAN. 
[ Concluded. | 
I believe I slept profoundly that night. When! awoke there was a 
sound of dashing waves against the vessel, and a bustle of sailors’ | 
voices, and a blustering noise of wind among the sails and rigging ; and 
[ soon perceived that our ship was scudding before a stiff, nay, almost 
stormy gale. [ peeped through the seaward opening of my little cabin. 
The scene was strangely changed. It was searcely dawn. Dim and | 
grey clouds obscured the heaven Thad so recently gazed on. I looked | 
tor the white sails of our accompanying vessels, and our convoy. All 
had disappeared. We seemedalone on those leaden-coloured billows. | 
At this moment [heard a voice in broken English say, “ Confound— 
while [ reef tose tammed topsails my pipe go out.”—* Light it again 
then at the bingacle, Monseer,” said a sailor,—* Yes, and be hanged 
to de yard-arm by our coot captain for firing de sheep. Comment- 
faire Sacre-blue! 1 cannot even tink vidout my pipe. De tought! 
VWonsieur in de leetle coop dere have always the lamp patent burning 
tor hees lecture. He sleep now. I go enter gently—tlight my pipe.” 
He crept iato my cabin as he spoke. ‘ How’s this, my friend?” said 
(, speaking in French; ‘does not your captain know that we 
are out of sight of convoy.” Girod answered in his native lan- 
guage,—“Ol! that I had seen you sooner. You think, perhaps, I 
have forgotten all | owe yout No-—no—but ‘tis too late now!” 
‘The man's face shewed so much horror and anguish, that [ was startled. 
Ife pointed to the horizon. On its very verge one sail was yet visible. | 
A faint rolling noise came over the water. “It is the British frigate,” 
stid Girod, “ iring to us to put our ship abouf, and keep under convoy. 
But our captain has no intention of obeying the signal; and if you 
get out of sight of that one distant sail, you are lost.’"—‘ Think you, 
then, that the Demon Ship is in these seas?” said I, anxiously. Girod 
cams close to me. With a countenance of remorse and despair 
whieh I can never forget, he grasped my arm, and held it towards 
tieaveh,—* Look up to,God!" he whispered; “ you are on board the 
Demon a, | was beard near the cabin, Girod was dart- 
ing ffom it; but I held him by the sleeve. “ Fer Heeven’s soke, for 
iniladi's sake, for your own sake,” he whlsperede ct nota look, a 
word, show that you are acquainted with thid/scetet. If our captain 
kaew I had betrayed it, we should at thismpment be rolling fathom- 
deep over one another in the oceans All Lean do is to try and gain 
time for you. But be prudent, or you are lost!” He precipitately 
quitted the cabin'as he spoke, leaving me in doubt whether I were 
awake or dreaming. When I thought how long and how fearlessly, 
the “ Eligabeth” had lain amid the trading vessels at Valetta, and how 
she had sailed from that port ander a powerful coavoy, I was almost 
‘ompted to believe that Girod had been practising a joke on me. As, 
however, Uheard voices near, I determined to lie still, and gather what 
informatiog I could. “What have you been doing there?” said a 
voice E had never heard before, and whose ruffianly tones could hardly 
be subdaed by hisefforts at a whisper. ‘ My pipe go out,” answered 
Gicod Jaquominot, “ and [ not an imprudent to light it at de beenacle. 
01 go just hold it over de lamp of Monsieur, and he sleep, sleep, 
«were, snore al de while, and know noting. I have never seen one 
mas dorme so profound.” 
I now heard the voices of the captain, Girod, and the ruffian in close 
and earnest parlance. The expletives that graced it shall be omitted. 
But what first confirmed my fears was the bearing our captain obse- 
uiowsty address the ruffian-speaker as commander of the vessel, while 
‘he former received from his ———_ the familiar appellative of 
jack. They were walking the <, and their whispered speech only 
reathed me as they from time to time approached my cabin, and was 
again fost as they receded. 4 thought, however, that Girod scemed, by 
“opping occasionally, as if in the vehemence of speech. to draw them, 
as much as possible, towards my cabin. IT then listened with an intent- 
ness which made me almost fearto breathe. ‘‘ But again I say, Jack,” 
said the voiee of the real captain, “ what are we to do with these fine 
passengers of ours? I am sick of this stage-play work; and the men 
are tired, by thisdime, of being kept down in the hold. We shall have 
them mutiny if we «tile them mach longer below. Look how that 
sail is sinkine on the horizon. She can never come up with us now. 
There be eight good sacks in the forecastie, and we can spare them due 
ballast. That would do the job decently enough for our passengers— 
hal” Here there was something jocose in the captain's tone. “Oh! 
mine goot captain, you are man of speeret,” observed Jaqueminot; 
but were it not wise to see dat sailno more, before we shew dat we no 


| 





and we'll keep the 


firigate gains on us; I partly see her hull, and the wind slackens.” 
I now put my glass, which was a remarkably good one, through my | 


lof canvass 


| to sink upon the waters. 


bey 





Che Albion. 


the | put suely vivlence on utr habits, we keep up the tarce evetber day or W 
two until we get 


imo clear seasvgain. Ghat v 


sked the captain. 


flere my very blood curdled in my veins. 


I say not this praise from no love to him; for| 


’ 


hen, suppose the men come on deck, half at a time.’ 
ag pnts Epo help us! the passengers—till the | 
be till sunset.”—* Look, look!’ said Jack, “the | 


ea be clear, may 
ittle window, and could distinetly see the sails and rigging and part of 


and IL was there- 


ould almost have counted | 


before, shrank to a dim, ¢ The captain ut-| 





vy speck on the horizon. 


tered an infernal! oath, and called aloud to his sailors, “‘ Seamen—ahoy 


—ahoy! Make allthesailye can. Veer out the main-sheet—top-sails | 
unreeted—royals and sky-sails up” [&c. &e.]. “Stretch every stitch | 
Keep her te the wind—keep her to the wind!” [was 
surprised to find thet our course wes suddenly changed, as the vessel, | 
which had previously driven before the breeze, was now evidently | 
sailing with a side-wind. 
The noise of rattling cables, the trampling of sailors’ fect on deck, 
and the increased blustering of the wind in the crowded sails, now 
overcame every other sound. ‘The Demon Ship was, of course, made | 
for tast sailing, and she now drove onward at a rate that was almost |} 
incredible. She literally flew like a falcon over the waves. Once 
more I turned to the horizon. God of mercy! the frigate again began 


And now shall I waste words in telling what were my feelings du- 

ring the hour of horror I have described? I felt as one who had 
dreamed himself in security, and awoke in the infernal regions. 1) 
felt that ina few hours I might not only be butchered in cold blood 
myself, but might see Margaret—that was the thought that unmanned 
me. I tried to think if any remedy yet remained, if aught lay in our 
power to avert our coming fate. Nothing offered itself. [felt that 
we were entirely in the power of the Demon Buccaneers. I saw that | 
all that Girod could do was to gain a few hours delay. Oh! when we} 
stand suddenly, but assuredly, on the verge of disembodied existence, | 
who can paint that strange revulsion of feeling which takes place in | 
the human bosom! I had never been one who held it a duty to con- | 
ceal from any human being that approaching crisis of his destiny which | 
will usher him before the tribunal of his Maker; and my earnest de- 
sire now was to inform Margaret as quickly as possible of her coming 
fate. But after Girod’s parting injunction, 1 feared to precipitate the | 
last fatel measures ly any step that might seem taken with reference to | 
I therefore lay still until morning was further advanced. I 
then arose and left my cabin. It was yet scarcely broad day, but many 
a face I had not before seen met my eye, many a countenance, whose 
untameatle expression of ferocity had doubtless been deemed, even | 
by the ruflian commander himself; good reason for hitherto keeping | 
them from observation. AH on the quarter-deck was quiet. The 
skylight of the cabin was closed, and it seemed that the countess and 
her female attendants were still enjoying acalm and secure repose. 
I longed to descend and arouse them from a sleep which Wes sq c60b 
to be followed by adeeper slumber; but the step would have been 
hazardous, and I therefore walked up and down the quarter-deeky 
sometimes anxiously watching for the removal of the sky-light, some- 
times straining my vision on the horizon, and sometimes casting a far- 
tive glance towards the evidently iucreasing crew on deck, whilst ever 
and anon my soul rose on prayer to its God, and spread its fearful cause 
before him. 
I had now an opportunity of discovering the real noture of my sen- 
timents towards Margaret. They stood the test which overthrows 
many asummer-day attachment. I felt that, standing as my soul now 
was onthe verge of its everlasting fate, it lost not ove of its feelings of 
tenderness. ‘They had assumed, indeed, a more sacred character, but 
they were not diminished. The sun arose, and the countess appeared 
on deck. I drew her to the stern of the vessel, so that her beck was 
to the crew, and there divulged the fearful secret which so awfully eon- 
cerned her. At first the woman only appeared in Margaret; her cheek 
was pale, her lips bloodless, and respiration seemed almost lost in ter- 
ror and overpoweriug astonishment. Shesoon, however, gained com- 
parative self-possession. ‘ J] must be alone for a few moments,” she 
said. “ Perhaps you wil! join me below ina brief hour.” She en- 
veioped her face in her shawl to hide its agitation from the crew, and 
hastily descended to her cabin. When I joined her at the time she 
hd appointed, a heavenly calm had stolen over her countenance. She 
held out one hand to me, and pointing upwards with the other, said, 
“Lhave not implored in vain. Come and sit by me, my friend; our 
moments seem numberéd on earth, but, oh! what an fnterminable ex- 
istence stretches beyond it. In such a moment as this, how do we feel 
the necessity of some better stay than anght our own unprofitable 
lives can yield. Margaret's bible lay before her. It was open at the 
history of His suffering on whom her soul relied. She summoned her 
maidens, and we all read and prayed together. Her attendants were 
two sisters, of less exalted mind than their mistress. but whose piety, 
trembling and lowly, was equally genuine. ‘They sate locked ia one 
another's arms, pale and weeping. 


it wasa difficult day to pass, urged by prudence, and the slender 
remain of hope, to appear with our wonted bearing before the crew. 
We felt, too, that there was a something suspicious in our remaini#e so 





vile merchenters, but men ef de trade dat make de money by de va- 
iour.”"—* There is something in that.” observed Jack; “if the convoy 
come up, and oar passengers be milesing. ‘tis over with us. 
ionger pass for a trader; and te hoist the Demon colours, and turn to 


with frigate and sloop both, were to put rash odds against us."—* And | 


de coot sacks wasted for nothing.’ said Jaqueminot, w ith a cool inge- 
nuity that contrasted carion@y with bis vehement and horror-stricken 
manner in my cabin. “ Better to wait one day—two day—parblue! 
iree day—than spoil our «pert bw de precipit ation I crudge the 
keen of these dainty passencers afl this while,” said the captain 
roughly ;—" my lady there, with her chickens, and ber conserves and 
her pasties; and Mr. Mollyflower Captein here. with his bottles of 
ort and claret. and edps of chocolate and Mecha coffee. Paying, 
‘oo. forsooth | with such princely airs for every thing, as if we held not 
his money in our own hands already. Hunted as we then were, ‘twas 
vo bad wav of blinding governments, by passing for traders, and getting 
monied passengers on board: but it hehoves as to think what's to be 
done now !""—** My opinion is,” said Jack, “that as we have already 
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long together, but we found it almost impossible to loose our grat) o@ 
j each other’s bands and separate. ‘Too plain indications that « uF sen- 
| fence was at length gone forth soon began to show themselves. Our 
scanty breakfast had been served early in the morning, with a savage 
carelessness of manner Yhat ominously contrasted with the over-done | 
aitentions we had before received; and the non-appearance of sar | 
| subsequent meal, though day waned apace, fearfully proved to us that! 
the Demon capiain now held further ceremony with his doemedy aad 
| sengers usele Margaret held me to her with a geatle and trembling | 
tenacity that rendered i difficult for me to leave ber even for a mo | 
ment; but I felt the duty of ascertaining whethe rany aid vet appeared 
in view, or whether Girod could effect aught forus. I walked tow: rds 
jevenmg round the quarter-<deck—not a sail was to be seen on the ho- 
| viz uo. LT endeavoured to speak to Gired, but he seemed studionsly 
j and fearfully to avoid me. The captain was above, and the deck w 
threnged. I believe this desperate crew was composed of 
| nations, and languages.” Once only I met Girod’s eve 
me quickly in assisting to hoist a sail. He looked me fixedly and sig- 
nificantly in the face. It was enough; that expressive regard said. | 
a Your sentence bas gone forth !” 1 instantly descended to the ¢ bin, 
} and my fefow-victias read in my countenenee {hic 





‘all people 
as he passed 


extincticn of | ope. ; 


gseel, yonder, still keeps | my bosom, and clinging 
on the horizon, end she tes pood giesses on board.” —* And the men (” Peydent that the ship had 
“Thad rather, without more debate, Zo inte this’ diff@rent direction: for 
hen-pen here, and down into the cabin beluw, and in a quiet wayde@ter! the vessel, now sent his parting 
Our passengers, tan stand the chance of a ogtliny nmoug the crew.” | pet put her hand into mine with 
* Datts goot, and like mine } stances thet’ warranted, and I h 
brave capitain,” said the Frenchman; “and yet Monosiews Jean say ber other bend to her female at 
well mush danger kill at present; but why not have de crew abore cach held a handof their mistres 
deck vidout making no attention to de voyagers. 
tice. Miladi tink Lut of moon, and stars, aud book; aud for de sleep- words trom her lips; but it now seem 
ing Lyon dere, it were almost pity to cat his throat in any cease. 
ver cvot faillow ; like we chosen speerit. 


Vey take not no noe grasping my arin. 


hie, & mutual, though tacit, understanding « 
Sacre-biue! i knew him a) Usrestrained, at such a moment. by 
boy.” —[1 had never seen the fellow until I wes on the wreng side of | Margaret and J used the mest iii 
my thirtieth birth-day.}—* Alvays tor de mischief,—stealing apples, | husband and wife, bade solemn f. 
beating his school-feliows, and oder little speerited tricks. At lest he) remained silent, our quick beat 
was expell de school. 


instrument of our destruction we knew not: wl 
merey would be shown by our butchers in th 
execution, or whethe 
a lingering pain. 
| cumstances, I believe this thought would not have 
the hull of our late convoy. Lcould perceive that many ot her crew | ment; but to be doomed to be spectators of the | 
were aloft; but the motion of our own vessel was so great that the fri-| love, makes the heart recoil in horror from the |: 
gate was sometimes on and sometimes off the glass; 
fore unable to discover whether she were hoisting or tek.ng in sail.| of heaven. 
| It was a comfortable sight, however, to see a friendly power apparently | 


er, one of the most popular Governors \so near; and there was a feeling of hopeless desolation when, on re-! the waves. that now rolled towards the ste 


| The group of victims in the cabin scarcely drew breath while 
| areply which would decide their fate. We distinguishe 


| placed 


.| careless and incidental manner. 
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enow fastened the door, I primed my pistols, and them 
- one another we waited our fate . 
een put about, and that we were sai ~ 4 
the sun, which had before set over the bo _ 
rays into the stern wind oa 


a gentle confidence, whi i 4 
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te close 
se LOgether, 
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open to every sound thet seemed to approach the c: he il and our eg 
ne beat me one, two time, when I secretaire to bis uncle ; and den run | uncertain nature of te death we were my 

olf vid my soodicart—so 1 ver weil please make him bad turn.”—Well,| proach more fearful. The ocean must un 
said the captain; | but whether the 
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Cir. 
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The sun sank in the waters, and the last tinge of crimson 


A. 4. owe rm windows 
mat billows. ic wind, as is often the case at sunset, dj 
ocean. At this moment I heard the voice of the ed on the 


. : . captain—* 
top of the mainmast, Jack, and see if there be any sail S the cae 
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A few moments elapsed ere rom 
At length we heard a—“ Well, Jack, well?" ein, 
was followed by the springing of a man on deck, and the W ord which 
a sail within fifty miles, PH be sworn.”—*« Well, then, do rv - 
below !” was the. reply. “ But (with an oath) don’t let's so —_ 
squealing or squalling. Finish them quietly. And take all the t <4 
pery out of the cabin, for we shall hold revel there to nicht fe a 
now came softly down the cabin stair, and a hand tried the dea yu 
. sage! - © door, but 
found it fastened. I quitted Margaret and placed myself at th 
trance of the cabin. “Whoever,” said I, “attempts to cone | “ 
this place does it at peril of his life. Ifire the instant the lat hte 
raised.” —A voice said, “ Laissez moi entrer done.” [| hesitated fo “ 
moment, and then unfastened the door. Girod entered, and locked i 
afterhim. He dragged in with him four strings, with heavy stones ~ 
pended to them, and the same number of sacks. The females sank ‘ 
the floor. Iv the twinkling of an eye Girod rolled up the e we 
the cabin, and took up the trap-door, which every traveller oe a is 
to be found in the cabins of merchantmen. “In—in,” he said in 
French to the countess and myself. Timmediately descended ree 
ceived Margaret into my arms, and was holding them out for the other 
females, when the trap-door was instantly Saas and bolted, the carpet 
laid down, the cabin door unlocked, and Girod called out, “ Hee 
you, Havry, Jack, how call you yourselves, I’ve done for two of them 
[ can t manage no more. Dat tammed — Lyon, when I stuf 
him in de sack, he almost brake de arm.” leavy feet trampling over 
the cabin floor, with a sound of scuffling and struggling, were pow 
heard over our head. A stifled shriek, which died into a dee an 
succeeded—then two heavy plashes into the water, with the Dubbline 
noise of something sinking beneath the waves, and the fate of the two 
innocent sisters was decided. “* Where’s Monsieur Girod ?” at length 
said a rough voice.—“ Oh, he’s gone above,” was the reply ; “ thinks 
himself too good to kill any but quatity.”—* No, no,” answered the 
the other, “I’m Girod’s, through to the back-bone—the funniest fellow 
of the crew. But he bad a private quarrel against that captain dowe 
at the bottom of the sea there,so he asks our commander not to let 
any body lay hands on him but himself. . A very naturalthing to ask 
There—close thet locker, heave out the long table, there'll be old 
revel here to-night.—At this moment Girod again descended. “ All 
hands aloft, ma lads,” he cried, “ make no attention to de carpet dere 
—matters not, for I must fairst descend, and give out de farine for pa:- 
ty. We have no more cursed voygers, so may make revel bere to 
naight vidout no incommode’s. He soon descended with a light into 
our wooden dungeon. 

Her own unexpected reseue, the fate of her domestics, and the snd- 
den obscurity in which we were involved, had almost overpowered 
Margaret's senses, but they returned with the light. ‘ Poor Katie, poor 
Mary. Alas! for their aged mother!” she said in a low and subdued 
tone of one who seems half dreaming a melancholy and frightfl 
dream, and looking with horror at Girod.—“ I would have saved you 
all, had it been possible,” said Jaqueminot, in French. “ But bow 
were all to be hid, and kept in this place?) What I have is at the rst 
of my life. But there is not a moment to be lost. Ihave the keeping 
of the stern-hold. Look you—here be two rows of meal-sacks fore and 
aft. If you, miladi, can hide behind one, and you, colonel, behind the 
other, ye may have, in some sort, two little chambers to yourselves 
after English fashion. Or if you prefer the same hiding-place, take it 
in heaven’s name, but lose not a moment.”—*“ And what will be the 
end of all this?” asked [, after some hurried expressions of gratitude— 
“ God knoweth,” he replied. ‘I will from time to time, when I de- 
scend to give out meal, and clean the place, bring you provisions. How 
long this can last—where we are going—and whether in the end I can 
rescue you, time must be the shewer. If we should put into some pot 
of the Levant, perhaps Imay be able to pass you on shore in one | 
these sacks; but we are still on the Gibraltar side of Malta, and shall 
not see land fora month—only, for God’s sake, keep quiet. I'dleav 
you alight, but it would be dangerous. 1 doubt you'll be stifled alive. 
Yet there’s no help for it. Hide, hide—I dare stay not one momer 
longer.” He rolled down a heap of biscuits, placed a piteber by thes 
and departed. 

Never will our first fearful night in that strange concealment be for 
gotten. The Demon crew held wild revelry over our head. _ 
fierce and iniquitous speech, their lawless songs, their awful and demo 
niac oaths, their wild intoxication, made Margaret thrill with @ — 
that half excited the wish to escape in death from the polluting vein 
of such infernal abominations. ‘The hold was so shallow thatwe na 
peared close to the revellers. Their voices sounded so near that © 
seemed almost among them, and our concealment a miracle; ware 
the heat became so stifling and unbearable, that we could scarce’) 
gasp, and I began to fear that Margaret would expire in my arms 
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of an instant, be in the hands of our brutal and unconscious 
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roagh apology to his shipmates for the inconvenience our 
existence must have occasioned them. ; : 
4t length the revellers broke up. I listened attentively until I 
ogame convineed that no one vecupied the cabin that night. I then 
-atured gently to push up the trap-door a little, in order to give alr to 
: austed companion. But the fumes that entered were any 
reviving. All was dark and quiet as death, and I could hear 
ve rain descending violeatly on the cabin skylight. The wind was 
oa and the ship rolled tremendously. We heard the roar of the 
a against the side of our prison, and the heavy dushing, on deck, 
po billow s, Which even made their way down the cabin stairs. 
a 


Towards morning, as 





sant of 


a exb 
wiog bat 


i supposed, for with us it was all one long 
out, L again distinguished voices inthe cabin. “It blows a stil gale, 
a the observation of Jack,—“So much the better, replied the 
~~ and ferocious voice of the captain; * the more w ay we make, 
» further we get irom all those cursed government vessels. I think 
' might now venture to fall on any merchantman that comes in our 
- We must soow do something, tor we have as yet made but a 
pe out of our present voyage. Let's see—four thousand pounds 
erling that belonged to the captain there—rather to lis—seeing we 
od taken them ou board.’ —* Yes, yes, we have sacked the captain, 
rved Jack, facetiousiy. His companion went on—* His watch 
ays, and clothes; and two thousand dollars of the countess’s and her 
pwels, amounting perhaps, to another two thousand. This might be 
ine prize t0 a sixteen-gan br ig of some dozing governme nt, but the 
f»mon was built for greater things. —*| suppose, captain, said Jack, 
“we go on our usual plan, ( h? Che specie to be distributed among 
he ship’s company, and the jewels and personals to be appropriated, 
s aquiet way, by the of cers And, for once in a way, I hope there 
»no breach of discipline, Captain Vanderleer, in asking where might 
e dep ysited that secret casket, containing, you and l and one or two 
wore know What! I mean that we took from the Spanish-American 
,"a_ [tis in the stern-liold, beneath our feet at this moment,” an- 
ered the captain.—‘A good one for dividing its contents,” said 
jack. “Vil feteh a light in the twinkling of an eye.”—* No need,” re- 
wolied the captain. “ f warrant mefecan lay my hand on it in the 
vk.” Without the warning of another moment, the Demon com- 
ander was in our hold. On the removal of the trap-door a faint 
‘ent streamed into our prison but it only fell on the part immedietel; 
ler the ingress, and left the sidesin obscurity. I suppose it was 
it fourin the morning. Lhad laid Margaret down on some torn 
signal flags, in that division of the hold which Girod had assigned 
vr, and had myself retired behind my own bulwark of meal sacks, 
sorder that my companion might possess, for repose. some‘hing like 
the freedom of asmall cabin to herself. [had searcely time to glide 
nd to the side of Margaret ere the merciless buccaneer descended 
Wealmost inserted ourselves into the wooden walls of our hiding- 
ace, and literally drew down the sacks upon us. The captain felt 
out the apartment with his hand, sometimes pushing it behind the 
acks, and sometimes feeling under them. And now he passed his 
vws through those which aided our concealment. Gracious heaven! 
tishand discovered the countess’s garments; he grasped them tight: 
«began to drag her forward; but at this moment his foot struck 
wainst the casket for which he was searching. He stooped to seize it, 
und, as his hold on Margaret slackened, I contrived to pass towards his 
and a portion of the old flag-cloth, so as to impress him with the be- 
ef that it was the original object of his grasp. He dragged it for- 
tard, and letit go. But he had disturbed the compact adjustment of 
esacks; and asthe vessel was now rolling violently in a tempesto- 
dussea,a terrible lurch laid prostrate. our treacherous wall of defence, 
id we stood full exposed, without a barrier between ourselves and the 
nifian commander of the Demon. To us it now seemed that all was 
st, and I leaned over Margaret just to afford my own bosom as a slen- 
derand last defence. 
The Demon captain had gone to the light to pass his casket through 
tetrap-door. The sun was rising, and the crimson hues of dawn 
meeting no other object in the hojd save the depraved and hardened 
countenance of our keeper, threw onits swart complexion such a ruddy 
dow, as—contrasted with the surrounding darkness—gave him the 
pearance of some foul demon, emerging from the abodes of the con- 
cemned, und bearing on his unhallowed countenance the reflection of 
the infernal Gres he had quitted. ‘That glow was, however, our salva- 
tion. The captain turned with an oath to replace the fallen sacks. Any 
body who has suddenly extinguished his candle, even on a bright starry 
ight, knows that the sudden transition from a greater to a less degree 
of light, produces, for a second or two, the effect of absolute darkness. 
And thus our place of concealment lay enveloped in utter darkness 
» our captain’s eyes, dazzled by the morning’s first flood of light. But 
‘was difficult for the half-breathless beings, so entirely in his po wer 
to realize this fact, when they saw him advancing toward them, his 
eye fixed on the spot where they stood, thoygh he saw them not; it 
was difficult to see, and yet retain a conviction that we were not seen. 
The captain replaced the sacks instantly, and we felt balf-doubtful, as 
te pushed them with violence against the beams where we stood, 
whether he bad not actually discovered our persons, and t&ken this me- 
thod of at once destroying them by bruises and suffocation. His work 
was, however, ouly accompanied by an imprecatory running comment 
on Girod’s careless manner of stowage. We were now again buried 
a our concealment, but another danger awaited us. Jacqueminot de- 
wended to the cabin. An involuntary, though half-stifled shriek escaped 
mwhen he saw the trap-door open. He sprang into the hold, and 
‘hen he beheld the captain, his ghastly smile ot inquiry, for he spoke 
vot, demanded if his ruin were sealed. “I have been seeing all your 
pretty work here, Monsieur,” said the gruff captain, pointing to the de- 
anged sacks, behind which we were eoncealed. I caught a glimpse 
‘rough them of Girod’s despairing countenance. Jt was a fearful 
uoment, for it seemed as if we were about to be involuntarily betray- 
* by our ally, at the very instant when we had esc#ped our enemy. 
‘irod’s teeth literally chattered, and he murmured something about 
neh gallantry cal baheer ; and the countess being a lady, and the 
‘plain Francillon an old acquaintance. ‘And so because you cut 
turoats of a couple of solan geese—as your duty was, at your cap- 
4s command, you think he must not even sce to the righting of 
‘sown stern-hold ?” said the captain with a gruff and abortive effort 
“ pleasantry, for he felt Girod’s importance in amusing and keeping in 
id humour his motley crew. Jacqueminot’'s answer shewed that he 
on W au fait, andthus we had a fourth rescue from the very jaws of 
X 1 
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Day after day passed away, and still we were the miserable, half- 
arved, half-suffocated, though unk 








iown prisoners of this Demon cane 
“ding our lives, as it were, by a thread, hanging, with scarce the dis- 
ance of apace, between time and eternity, and counting eve ry pro- 
_ *“ mament of our existence asa miracle Girod at this period 
rely dared to Visit us He ca only when the business of the shi; 
liy sent him The cabin ab e wa now occupied at nicht by t! 
Nand some of his most di ived associate 5. 90 that small all 
t our fears—small relaxation from our con tless position— 
~ so addressinz : w consolatorv wordsto each other 
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Margaret would sink under th i } nd tt ’ te 
Her breath became s tandd The | xd passed 
so her veins in feveris vet teebls | t nittant ) 
* agony indeed to feel her convulsed frame, and ar h tly 
1 dying breath, and know that I cou!d not carry her into th 
& bre ezes of heaven, or a! rd a single all ition of he 1ffe 
Without at once snapping that th lof 1 ic wast ear 
‘way by aslow and ling: g ! Atl » her re tion 
to partake of the loud and irrepressible character which is 
the precursor of dissolution She decmed her hour drawing on 
a y essaye 1, for my t tile those last faint moans ot ex- 
a" : 


rhich micht ! ealment. Il became sens 
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| Came the latter could not mueh longer re main a scerct) and, with a | and her pulse was quiet; and { decmed that the spirit had warred wit, 


strange calmness, made up my mind to the coming decisive hour. 1 
lapparted Margaret's head, poured a faltering prayer into her dying 

ear, wiped the death-dews from her face, and essuyed to whisper ex- 
pressions of deep and unutterable wlection. Happily for us there was 
}sdeh a tempest of wind and sea, as drowned in its wild warfare the ey- 
| piting sighs of Margaret. At this moment Girod descended to the 
jbwld. He put his finger on bis lips signifieantly, and then whispered 
jit, Freneh—* Courage—Reseue ! Tuere is a sail on our weather bow. 
| She is yet in theoilieg. Our captain marks her not; out Lbave wateh- 
| ed her some time with a glass, aed if she be not a British sloopof war, 
| my cyes and the glass are deceivers together.” I grasped Margaret's 


jhand. She faintly returned the pressure, bat gently murmured, “ ‘Too 
jlate.” Ere the lapse of a moment it was evident that our possible 


| deliverer was discovered by the Demon crew, for we could hear by the 
| bustle of feet and voices that the ship was being put about; and the 
ferocious and determined voice of the buceaneer chief was heard, even 
above the roar of the tempest, giving prompt and fierce orders to urge 
ow the Demon. Girod promised to bring us more news , and yuitied 
us The rush of air into the hold seemed to have revived Margaret, 
jandiny hopes began to rise. Yetit was too soon evident that the mo- 
j tien ot the vessel was increased, und that the erew were strainiug every 
j nerve to avoid our hoped-for deliverer Afier a while. however, the 
tormy wind abated; the ship became steadier, and certainly made 
less way inthe waves, A voice over our head said distinetly In French 
— The seais gone dowa, and the sloop makes signal to us to lay too.” 
lA quarter of an hour elapsed, and the voice again said, “ The sloop 
| chaces us!" 





Oh! what inexpressibly anxious moments were those. 1 
felt that aid must come, and come speedily, or it would arrive too late 
We could discover from the varying cries on deck that the sloop some- 

} times gained on the Demon, while at others the pirate got feartul head 

vf her pursuer. Atlength Girod descended to the hold. 
cast!” he said in his native language. “ ‘The sloop gains fast on us 

We are about to clear the deck for action.”"—* God be praised," I 

ejaculated.—* Amen!" responded a faint and gentle voice.—* Do not 

praise Him to soon,” said Girod ‘ our cap- 
iain is preparing fora vietory. ‘The Demon has mastered her equals, 
ay, and her superiors, and this sloop is our inferior in size and numbers. 

The captain does net even care to come to an accommodation with 

ther. He has hoisted the Demon flag. and restored her name to the 

stern.” — But has his motley crew,’ whispered 1, anxiously, “ ever 
encountered a British foe, of equal strength.” —* TL eannot tell; I have 
been in her buta short time, and will be out of her on the first occasion,” 
said Girod, as he hastily quitted us. We now heard all the noise of 
preparation foran engagement. The furniture w as removed from the 
eabin above us, and the cabin itself partially thrown open to the deck. 

Cannon were lashed and primed; concealed port-holes opened, and 

guns placed atthem. Secing ultimate escape impossible, the captain 

took in sail, and determined to give his vessel the advantage of await- 
img the foe in an imposing state of preparation for agtion. Le ha- 
rangued his men in terms calculated to arouse their brute courage, and 
excite their cupidity. I confess I now almost began te tremble for the 
gallant little vessel, whose crew seemed thus bravely pressing on to 
their own destruction ; | began to fear that the y would be powerless to 
rescuc her in whose life my own seemed bound up. But what were 
iny teclings when I heard the captain retire to that part of the vessel 
which had been the countess’s cabin, and there take a solemn and secret 
oath of bis principal shipmates, that they would, if they were boarded 
by a successful enemy, scuttle the Dewon, and sink her, and her erew, 
and her captors, in one common grave. It appeared, then, that either 
the failure, or the success of the sloop, would alike seal our destruction. 
Not a ray of light now penetrated through the chinks of the trap- 
door, andtrom the heavy weights which had fallen over it, I was in- 
| clined to think that shot, or even cannon-balls, bad been placed over 
| the mouth of our prison. We might, therefore, in vain attempt to 
shew ourselves, or make our voices heard amid the din of war, should 
our allies (doomed toa watery tomb even in the midst of conquest) 
|preve victorious. Yet condemned, as we seemed, alike by the fall or 
| the triumph of our self-supposed murderers, there was something in 
paee ovih imposed by the captain which, as it shewed a feeling of doubt 
jasto the result, inspired me with hope. Besides, the noise of pre- 
| paration for actiou had in it something inspiriting to my ear; and as it 
effectually drowned every other sound. I drew Margaret from behind 
the sacking into the most roomy part of our wooden dungeon; en- 
| deavoured, by fanning her with her kerchief, to create a little fresh- 
ness of air around her; and spoke to her aloud, in the voice of hope 
and courage. It was a terrible thing, in such an anxious moment, to 
be unable to see or hear distinctly aught on which our fate depeaded 

| I listened anxiously for a signal of the sloop’s nearing us. At length a 
ship-trumpet, at a distance, demanded, safe and unhurt, the persons of 

| Colonel Francillon, the Countess of Faleondale, and two female do- 
mestics. Itwasthen evident that the pirate’s stratagem at Malta had 
transpired. The Demon's trumpet made brief and audacious reply: 
—‘‘ Go seek them atthe bottom of the sea.” A broadside from the 
sop answered this impudent injunction, and was followed by a 

,compliment in kiud from the Demon, evidently discharged froma 

greater number of guns. The voileys continued. Our vessel reeled 

to and fro, and sometimes half rose out of the water with the violence 
of the shocks she received. I heard her masts cracking. and her tim- 
bers flying inevery direction. Yet still her men continued their yell of 
triumph, and her guns seemed to be served with as much spirit as ever. 

At length the fring on both sides appeared toslacken. One of the ves- 

sels was evidently approaching the other for the purpose of boarding 

But whieh was the successful adventurer? My heart almost ceased to 

beat with intense expectation. The heavy grinding of the two ships 

against each others’ sides was 300n heard; and, not an instant after, the 
shouts of the sloop’s crew rose triumphantly over our heads. Long 
and desperately raged the combat above us; but the pirates’ yell wax- 
ed fainter and fainter; while tke victorious shouts of the 
men, mixed with the frequent and fearful ery, “‘ No quarter, no quarter 
|to the robbers!’ became each instant louder and more triumphant, 
At length every sound of opposition from the Demon crew seemed al- 
mostto cease. But there was still so much noise on deck, that Liv vain 
essayed to make my voice heard ;—and for the trap-door, it defied all 
mv efforts—it was immoveabl At the ship, which had 
hithe springing and reeling with the fierce fire she had received 
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portentous change I perceived, howe only too clearly that the 
Demon was ebout finally to settle for sinking After the lapse of a 
‘ ids, it seemed that 1 conquerors themselves became at last 
Iph that was prey r to receive them 

4 ed io 1 le ? on 

ns are inking her 'y 

| mea hoarse scream ently 

dungeon I pushed the trap-door w h 

nm vi 1.—} heard the « ore ru ing eageriy 

bandon that of the 1 testo dest ion 

ind 4 it up t ards ven, as if it conid 

) im myo t or lw ent Not a sound 
ard in ‘ ‘ n f ve the rushing of 

the wat inat the hole \ ‘ e hadt » scuttled by her des 
eme int—rete ‘ not t ory e her 

er to iwwkin the billow 4 f “ id sink ner 

rt e had received her fill. she began to vo 

i seemed to send us, in an instant, many feet 

ves and | a expected every moment to hear 

them gather over the deck. and then overwhelm u ever. Luttered 
aprayer, and clasped Margaret in my arms tut no voice, uo sich, 
iproceeded from the compaazicn of my grave Hier hand was cold 


“ The die is | 


Sritish sea- 


heed this strange and | 


and overcome its last cnemy, ere our common grave yawned to re 
ceive us. 

Voices were heard; weights seemed to be removed from the trap- 
door! It was opened; and the words “ Good Heaven! the fellow is 
right; they are herp, sure enough |" met my almost ineredulousear. | 
Lebeld a British ony & sailor or two, and Girod with his hands tied 
behind him. Lheitl ep my precious burthen, who was received inte 
the arms of her compatriots, and then, like one ina deeam, sprang from 
my long prison. rhaps it might be well that Margaret's eve wae 
half-closed.in death at that moment: for the deck ot the sinking De 
mon offered no spectacle for woman's eve. ‘hore jay the mangled 
bodies of our late dreaded jailers, their fast stiffening countenances 
still retaining, in cold death uself, that expression of daring and brut: 
ferocity which seemed effaceable oaly by the absolute decomposition 
ot their hardened features, | shall dever forget the seene of desolation 
presented by that deck, lving like avast plank or raft of slanghtered 
bodies, almost level with the sea, whose waters dashed tariously over 
it, and then receding from their still ineffectual attempt to overwhelm 
the vessel, returned all dved with erimson to the ocean ; while the sun 
setting in astormy and anery sky, threw his rays—for the last time—in 
lurid and fitful gleams on the rujned Demon, 

A deep, and, as it seemed, long-peat sigh escaped from the bosom of 
Margaret when the fresh breath ot heaven first played on her white 
cheek, I would have thanked her brave deliverers—have gezed on be: 
to see if life still returned—but the sea was gaining fast on us, and I har 
lost the free use of amy timbs by my lengthened and cromped confine 
ment, ‘To one human being, however, | did uot forget my gratitude 
As we hurriedly prepared to spring into the boat, | saw that Gived 
pimoned members; retused him the prompt aid necessary tor effectin 
an escape in such @ moment. I returned, seized a bloody cutlass th: 
lay on deck, and, @Mhuut leave of the officer, cut at once through the 
bonds which confined our first deliverer 
seated ourselves, “bh 





—* This man,” | said, as we 
been the instrument of Heaven for our preset 


vation. 1 will make myself answerable for his liberty and kind treat 
ment.’ Gired seized my hand, which received a passionate Galli 
salute. Our sailors now rowed hard to avoid being drawn into the 


| vortex of the sinking ship. Merciful God! we were then out of Us 
Demon! LUsupported Margaret in my erms; and as I saw her bosom 
again heave, a renewed glow of hope rushed to my heart 

We had not been on board the - en inany minutes ere, slowly and 
awfully, the Demon sank to the same eternal grave to whieh she had 
so often doomed her victims. We saw the top of the main-mast 
which had borne her fatal Qag above the waters, tremble like a point 
on their very surface, and then vanish beneath them. A frightful 
chasm yawned for a moment—it was then closed by the meeting wave 
which soon rolled peacefully over the vessel they had engulphed; and 
the Demon, so long the terror of the seas and the scourge of marines 
disappeared for ever, 

Here abruptly terminated my relative’s narration; and if any reade: 
should have fel€ just sufficient interest in it to wonder whether Marga 
ret died, and whether Colonel Francillon attended her funeral as chie!s 
mourner; or whether, after all, she recovered, and was married to th« 
Colonel,—I can only briefly say, that the sloop put into Naples, where 
the Countess was soon placed under a skiltul physician. Me pro- 
nounced her case hopeless, and my relative had now the melancholy, 
satisfaction of refleeting that her dying hour would be peaceful, and 
her lovely remains honoured by Christian burial. She passed fror 
the hands of her physician into those of the British ambassedor) 
chaplain; but I do not think it could heve been for the purpose of rv 
ligious interment—as I enjoyed, for nearly forty years after this period 
the inestimable privilege of calling the Colonel and the Countess m 
revered father and mother! 


—~—— 
LIVING LITERARY CHARACTERS. 
From the New Monthly Magazine. 
SIR WALTER SCOT'L.—( Accompanied by an exgrens Bust.) 
The genius ef Walter Scott was perceived by Robert Burns. “1 

was a lad of fifteen,” says the former, “ when he came to Edinburgh 
but had sense apd feeling enough to be much interested in his po try 
and woute given the world to kaow bim. 1 sew him accidentally 
at Professor Ferguapn’s: the only thing I remember whieh was rx 
markable in Burns's manuver, was the effect produced upon him by « 
print representing a soldier lying dead on the snow, bie dog sitting in 
misery on one side, on the other his widow, with a ehild in ber arms; 
underneath were some affecting lines; the whule touched Burns so 
deeply that he shed tears; turning round be inquired by whom the 
lineswere written. I whispered to a friend the, are by Langhorne: | 
was overheard by the poet, whorewarded me with a léok anda word, 
which, though of mere civility. L then received and still recollect with 
very great pleasure.” Humility ls an attribute of genius; one who 
was present at this fine scene thus —_ the picture :—* Burns 
fixed his large glowing eyes on Scott, and striding up to him laid his 
hand on his head aod said, ‘ Young man, it is no common spirit which 
has directed your mind into such a course of study ;’ and, turning half 
| away, he said to the company, ‘ This boy will be heard of yet.’ He 

has since amply fulfilled the prediction of Burns and the intention o! 
| Nature. 
| Scott was long known amongst his friteds as a scholar and a poet ; 

but the first time that his name came to me it wes brought by the “ Lay 

of the Last Minstrel,” # poem which stirred up the spirit of Scotland 

as effectually as a war-beacon would have done of old. His “ Border 
| Minstrelsy,” indeed, a work of great talent, taste, and research, had 
| pre ceded the Minstrel, but it was known to few, at any rete it had 
failed in impressing apon the public mind that a great original genius 
| bad arisen; and, when read by the light which the Lay threw upon it, 
there were bui few to perceive that, in tbe ballads of “ Glenfinlas,” and 
| the “ Eve of St. John,” there was the true mertial and romantic spirit 
' 
\ 








of ballad poetry, while Antiquarians shook their heads qt the “ pretty 
considerable” prunings and engraftings visible in many of the rough 
{and time-worn chaunts of our martial ancestors. In truth, Scott was 
| too clevera poet to permit the rent and soiled strains of antiquity to 
go in such a plight from hishand. There can be no doubt that many 
| of those homely Border bailads received an infusion of poetic life’s 
| blood from his hands; like his own Minstrel, when he strove to recall 
| the half-forgotten strain which he had harped to King Charles the good 
‘Eech blank in faithless memory void 
The Poet's glowing thought supplied 
I mention this asa merit, not as a fault. To eke out and restor 
perishing works of.teste and fancy is @ meritorious thing—it bears nu 
reseinblance to that of polluting the fountains of historic truth by inter 
polating passages which give a different hue and meaning to the actions 
history should be held sacred,—it is otherwice with verse 
Ye Godet should one swear ito the truth of a song?” 
When the glorious battle-ballads of Homer were colleeted by orde: 
of Pisistratus, no doubt be had some Grecian Walter Scott at hend tu 


arrange, cé 


of men: 


rrect, cke out, and fuse them into one grand and magnificent 
work of art; and, to descend to Maser thiggs, when Percy made hi 


colle m of the * Reliques of English Poetry,” he bad better sense 
than to send them maimed by time and polluted by the, ignorance of 
recile to encounter the «neers of the c aptions Stevenses and critical 


Johnsons of the hour—no, he purified and repaired them, and, when 
he had set them ina fair and proper light, produced them to the world 
Scott did not go any thing like the length of Percy in such emenda 
J am not aware that, hitherto. any one has charged him with 
having either altered or interpolated, but those conversant with the 
old ballad lore of the Border will, on reading the “ Minstreley,” soon 
perceive that to him belongs not a little of the praise which he has 
bestowed on Burns. “ We are not here speaking of the avowed lyri- 
cal poems of his awn composition, but of the manner in which be re 
| composed and repaired the old songs and fragments for (he collection 


tions: 
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nias contributed that part which was (Co give life and immortality to 
the whole. Scott somewhere says, thet first edition of the “3 in- 
Jvelsy” supplied the demand of the Scottish market. Engtish taste 
lad uot been sufficiently awakened to the merits of such rough rude 
verses; the second edition proved, in the language of the trade, rather 
‘aheavy coucern.” ‘That, for many years, the * Minstrelsy had not 
ie penetrated further than the antiquarian circles in England | can bear 
i witness. In 1810, 1 think, I chanced to be dining in Cerlisle when a 
bet was made concerning some debateeble r story; IL appealed 


i rvoeral ot 9 apd pe ye lore, his ge- 





She Albion. 


was likely to be welcomed at a time when the public had become 

tired of heroic bexameters, with al! the buckram and binding which 

belong to them of later days. But whatever might have been his 

expectations, whether moderate or reasonable, the result left them far 
ind.” 

His second work was “Marmion.” If the legend of the bookseller’s 
shops be true, Scott had neglected te sinooth the raven down of criti- 
cism till it smiled—in other words, the imprimatur of Jeffrey bad not 
been obtained, and the “toathy critic” was displeased. He accord- 
ingly penned a criticism, sufliciently severe and captious, and with the 




















































































































, } to the “ Minstreley ;"’ the work was sought for amon the bookscllers, 
Bh wome had not heard of it, and none bad it. We cided who was 
{ i ight by referring to the landlord, who declared for both sides like a 
cosible Border vintner. 
j The history of the “ Lay of the Lest Minstrel” the poet has himself 
related, he is speaking of the difficulty which he felt in finding a sub- 
‘eet whieh might edmit of being treeted with the simplicity and wild- 
" ness of the anelent ballad. “Accident,” he says, “dictated both a 
theme and measure which decided the subject as well as the structure 
of the poem. ‘The lovely young Countess of Dalkeith had come to the 
and of her husband with a desire of making herself acquainted with its 
traditions and customs, All who remember this lady will agree that 
lhe intellectual character of her extreme beauty, the amenity and cour- 
tesy of her manners, the soundness of her understanding, and her un- | 
bounded benevolence, gave more the idea of an angelic visitant than | 
44 of a being belonging to this nether world. She soon heard enough of 
i Border lore ; antong others Mr. Beattie of Mickledale, near Langho!m, | 
‘4 communicated to her ladyship the story of “ Gilpin Horner,” a transla. | 
fi ie tion, in whieh the narrator, and many more of that country, were firm 
; ite wlievers. The young Countess, much deliguted with the legend, | 
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od the gravity and fall confidence with which it was told, enjoined it | 
on me asa task to compose a baliad on the subject. Of course to hear | 
was to obey, and thas the goblin story, objected to by several critics ns 
an excresconce upon the poem, was, in fact, the oceasion of its being 
written. Being provided with a subject, accident supplied him with | 
the qveasure. Dr. Stoddart, a gentleman of fine taste in poetry, at that | 
‘ime travelling in Scotland, repeated a part of the “Christabel” of 
Coleridge, which, from the singularly irregular structure of the stanzas, 
ind the liberty which it allowed the author to adapt the sound to the | 
sonse, seemed to be exactly suited to such an extravaganza as I medi- | 
tated on the subject of Gilpin Horner. 
Had not the pen of Scott himself traced the words [ have quoted, I 
ould have hesitated to give credence to this account of the origin | 
of the measure of “The Lay of the Last Minstrel.” All who are ac- | 
quainted with the rude tegendary poetry of our ancestors, are aware | 
that something of the same wild irregularity occurs in the structure | 
of many of the stanzas—nay, that it had been ge Me by divers 
poets, living and dead, whose names are known, and, what is more to 
the paint, had been resorted to by Scott bimself, in his sufficiently 
wild ballad of the “Eve of St. John.” Ut is probable enough, that the 
‘ singularly wild and beautiful Christabel” induced Scétt to string his 
harp anew with emulating vigour; my belief can go no farther, till T 
[ ean forget the ballads of Scotland and England, and the works of Hall, 
Anstey, Wolcot, and of Sir Walter himself. Moreover, had the mea- 
sure of the “ Thalaba” of Southey no influence? a poem original, beau- 
tiful, and at thattime in print. Sir Walter, however, knows best; and 
I mean to insinuate no more than that he was unwittingly under earlier 
influences when he was kneeling at the shrine of Christabel. A whole 
year elapsed before the poet obeyed the injunctions of the Countess of 
| Dalkeith. He then composed several stanzas, and receiving one 
: 





morning © visit from two friends of learning and talent, read them 
aloud, and desired their opinion. Now it is not unwise to ask the 
opinion of friends concerning the works of genius ; but Lhold it despe- 
i ‘ately unwise to follow them. All productions of an original nature 
; are startling to men whose notions and tastes are formed from works 
of a totally different character; they look upon every change of style 
f as a departure from the settled principles of taste, and on every inno- 

vation in the handling of @ subject, as a direct insult to the established 
opinions of the learned and the eritieal. They hold, that if poets 
made critics in the early and barbarous age ities A tnlightened 
ages which followed were quits, by making ape iter They 
should study the old saying, “ Ilka man wears his ain belt his ain gate,” 
and allow all works of genius, which are true to nature, to be right in 
taste. 

Had these “ critics twain” foreseen that the verses at which they 
shook their sagacious heads would not only become popular, but de- 
scond with applause to posterity, they doubtless would have exclaimed, 
‘Bravo! go on, Scott, go on!” but they thought only of their differ- 














pleted—an introduction was added, one of the finest ever written, to 
enable the common reader to comprehend the story, and in order 
either to mollify the severity of criticism,—the Edinburgh Review was 
then holding authors in order with its hangman’s whip,—or from a 
, singular diffidence in the author, the work was shown to many critical 
i (riends, and, amongst others, to Francis Jeffrey, who wes"pleased to 
i nod approbation, and say, “Print it.’ Arehibald Constable set his 
a press to work, and “ ‘The Lay of the Last Minstrel” appeared early in 
i the year 1505. 
| Rivals of no common power were at that time with all their forces 
in the field. 
it some of those lesser inimitable poems, which can never die. 





W ords- 
worth had shown unrivalled skill in awaking poetry of the deepest 














and critics hinted about the revival of the fire of Homer, and admon- 
; ished the poet to refine, and polish,and prepere for a higher and more 
{ equal flight. “ft would be affectation,” says the illustrious author, 
writing five-and-twenty years afterwards, “not to own frankly that the 
withor expected some success from ‘The Loy of the Last Minstrel.’ 











Campbell had produced his “ Pleasures of Hope,” and | 


er re agen in his pocket, sat down at the dinner-table of the t, and 
| laid his audacious article before his friend. Scott, it is seid, nodded 
| his head, saying in a low tone—* Very well—very well”—and was in 

the act of returning it to the critic, when Mrs. Scott—whom the cour- 
| teous manner of her husband had not deceived—snatched it up, and 
| running over the article, with a glowing face, said, as she threw it back 
\—“I wonder at the bardihood which penned such a criticism, and 
| more at the boldness of bringing it to this table.” The criticism, 
| though its tone was friendlyin many places, did nothing like justice to 
' the great merits of the poem, and dwelt with relentless severity upon 

passages, where haste or carelessness, real or imeginary, where per- 

ceived. Now there is no long poem, nor can there be a long poem, | 


without passages of littte moment, which, like cement in palaces, |. 


unite the other richer materials together. The tree of the fancy, as 
well as an ordinary fruit-tree, must condescend to bear leaves as weil 
as fruit; the most magnificent structure in architecture cannot be 
— made of capitals and columns; vor should the most eloquent 
speech at either bar or senate be composed of nothing but snatches of 
brilliant wit, or salties of imagination. The heroes of Homer eat 
fully and frequently, and his goddesses scold and talk scandal ; for the 
business of lile mast go on. ‘There are men who think bis dinners are 
the best parts of his pocm; and I have heard of a lady, who studied 
the courtesies of domestic life from the social biekerings between Juno 
and her lord. It is charitable to suppose, that Jeffrey would have re- 
frained from being so severe on “ Siavuien,” liad he known, what was 
then not publicly known, that the poem was hurried into existence, 
that the thousand pounds which it brought might be applied in aiding 
a near and deay relative in his unmerited cistresses. Lord Byron was 
less merciful. He saw something so heinous in the circumstance of a 
bookseller giving a popular author a thousand pounds for a poem, that 
he included Scott in his sharp satire, called “ English Bards and Scotch 
Reviewers.’ Adverting to this, Sir Walter says in one of his many 
prefaces, ‘ I never could conceive how an arrangement between an 
author and his publishers. if satisfactory to the persons concerned, 
could afford matter of censure to any third party; [had taken no uou- 
sual or ungenerous means of enhaacing the value of my merchandise ; 
I had never higgled a moment about the bargain, but accepted at once 
what I considered the handsome offer of iy publishers.” 

Amid much censure, and far more praise, ‘‘ Marmion” rose at once 
into popularity. The strueture of verse was borrowed, or rather 
formed upon that of the metrical romances, so was the mode of the 
narrative; buthe added to those wild legends clearness, character and 
strength. He found the minstrel lore of his country feeble, rambling, 
and confused, and breathed a freer spirit into it, bestowed life and 
speech, and a form at once durable and spleadid. His — of ro- 
mantic loveliness and domestic beauty are only rivalled by his martial 
scenes. I know of no battle in ancient or modern song to compare 
with that of Flodden-field. The whirlwind of action, and the varied 
vicissitudes of a heady and desperate fight, are there—yet not one 
word is said inconsistent with history; he has imposed his own ideal 
scene upon us for the reality of truth. From the moment that Surrey 
passes the river, till the close of the catastrophe, the reader has no 
command over himself, but is harried here and there at the will of the 
enchanter. He charges with Home and with Gordon; snatches with 
the fiery Blount the banner of Marmion from the ground; aids Fitz 
Eustace in bearing his wounded lord from the press of Scottish spears; 
charges with Stanley ; changes sides, and spear in hand, makes good 
the desperate ring which protected the wounded King of Scotland. 
There is a spell upon the reader. Every character and scene is in- 
vested with something so natural and national, so original and $0 
peculiar, while the whole is emblazoned with Scotland—Scotland ; the 
rough-bearded thistle and the warning Latin legend represent her no 
better. This I reckon a great beauty; the voice of a poet should be 
the echo of that of his country—the ery of a young eagle resembles 
not that of the crow, nor the voice of the raven the note of the night- 
ingale. Few of the poets have stamped their native land so effectually 
on their works as Sir Walter Scott has, and few have enjoyed a wider 
ormore merited popularity. In three years were sold thirty thousand 
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of Johason and others, when, if his me the theme or| The attempt to return to a more simple and natural style of poetry | gress, and used to ask me whet I could SS. 


the morning? that happening to 1 
for composition. At last I told her the subject Sepasn 


do 

be the moet sonveass on 

IN 
{ ean never forget the anxiety and affecti ’ , end 
*Do not be so rash,’ she said, ‘my dearest coula. Teen ber rep), 
pape more so perhaps mt oe yourself will believe, orth ; 
or other partial friends can airly allow to your merit _ even 
high; do not rashly attempt fo climb higher, and incur th OU stand 
fall; for, depend upon it, a favourite will not be allowed * Fisk of g 
with impanity.’”” ‘The first canto of the poem dis © stumble 


the affectionate monitor; she retracted her jelguie wae fears «: 
him to goon. A critic of another stemp wes consulted : ne 
: ) Says 


Scott, of warm poetic feeling and fine unde i . 
fect education. To this audios the frat conte, tnd of aa taper 
placed,” says my authority, * his Rand across his brow a “He 
with great attention through the whole account of the on iene 
the dogs throw themselves into the lake to follow their B-hunt, ti) 
embarks with Ellen Douglas. He started up with a cahienet who 
tion, struck his hand on the table, and declared in a vole ef one 
calculated for the occasion, that the dogs must have bene 
ruined by being permitted to take the water after such a seve totally 
The poet owned that he felt encouraged and comforted - oe 
which the story had impressed his auditor into a belief of ts rean’ ia 
This poem made its appearance in 1810, and was beyond a 
ple successful, end most deservedly so; the story Was more etem- 
and consistent than the story of either “The Lay” or of « Ma regular 
a deeper dash of chivalry was infused into, it while the incidents wx 
equally heroic and enchanting, and moreover the whole had e ~. wer 
the tartan—a certain Highland wildness, which was es imi ot 
was new. Edition followed edition, criticism was eith eee it 


et m ‘ 
datory—the man who could not quote the choicest me Griee. 


S8aze3 Was 

pscarcely reckoned well-bred, and the booksellers envied Yonstabl ~ 
possession of a poet at once me pepeioe and prolific. The only ~~ 
who seems not to have believe ron 


in the altitnde of the stg 7 

the poet himself. ‘As the celebrated John Wilkes,” dca 
in ene of his latter prefaces, “is said to have explained to his M mare, 
that he himself, amid his full tide of popularity, was never a Wilke. 
so I can with honest truth exculpate myself from having been a = 
time a partisan of my own poetry, even when it was in the height cr 
fashion with the million. It must not be supposed that | = 
ungrateful or superabundantly candid as to despise or 
of those whose voice had elevated me so much higher than my ow; 
opinion told me I deserved. I felt, on the contrary, wore gratefol ~ 
the public, as receiving that from partiality to me Which | could n ‘ 
have claimed from merit.” It is exceedingly dificult for an outers 
be the guage of his own genius, and decide when he is popular to the 
os of his deservings. : 
a 


Was either «,, 
scorn the Value 


If Scott believes that his poetry ; 

r than when it was first published, from the cheating Gat 
being less, he should consider that thirty or forty thousand copies ‘= 
supplied the demand of many libraries—that, like a dextrous cook, by 
has appeased an enormous appetite, and cannot force the public to 
continue to eat, unless it were under a spell, such as affected Dominic 
Samson when Meg Merrilies presented her ladle-full of soup, crying 
* Gape sinner, and swallow!’ [To be continued. } ie. 


—>— 
SONGS BY MR. HOGG. 
Songs. By the “ Ettrick Shepherd.” Now first collected. 12mo 
pp. 311. Edinburgh, 1831, Blackwood; London, Cadell, 
“Of such a man his country may be proud.” This is an old-a. 
shioned eulogy; not perhaps the worse for that; and yet it suits Hogs 
as exactly as if it had been invented expressly on his account. (i 
such a man his country may be proud. We respect and we admire 
him. We respect the energy that has made its own way,—the indu:- 
try that has done the best with materials within its power. We ad- 
mire the genius which has added to our literature so much of its better 
rpart—simple, touching, and beautiful poetry. Hogg has just trans- 
ated the fine old airs of his country into words. A strong feeling bas 
gone straight from his heart to his song; and nothing can be more res! 
than his sorrow, unless itbe his mirth. He is the poet of actual emo- 
tigns. To use asimile—fit fashion of reviewing poetry—be is like one 
of+kis own mountain rivulets gushing forth in music and sunshine, me- 
lody and merriment—tender, yet joyous. Moreover, there is a quain! 
sturdiness about him, which is something between thé independent 
man and the spoilt child. The running commentary on his own songs 
is one of the most amusing and original things we remember to have 
read. We shall begin with a few of these prefaces. 


any intrinsic merit that it possesses—for there it ranks rather low—lw' 
merely because it was my first song, and exceedingly popular when it 
first appeared. I wrote it when a barefooted lad, herding lambs on the 
Blavkhouse Heights, in utter indignation at the threatened invasion 
from France. But after it had run through the three kingdoms, like 
fire set to the heather, for ten or twelve years, no one ever knew or 
enguired who was the author.” 

















in ent sound, compared with other men’s verses; so they looked the words | Copies of the * Lay of the Last Minstre! ;” and up to the year 1825, no 
a whieh the Scotch philosopher uttered, when invited to dine on stewed | ess than thirty-six thousand copies of “ Marmion” were circulated. 

} uiails—* Damned green—damned green!” and so vanished, while the During the sittings of the Court of Session, where Scott by a severe 
E verses—Sir Walter, I am afraid thy temper, so serene now, was hasty | servitude had secured the situation of chief-clerk, he lived in North- 
if ) in thy youth—the verses were thrown into the fire. But, put not thy | Castle-street, in the New Town of Edinburgh ; and during the recess 
RP i] faith in critics, should be the motto of all men of genins—lo! on the | of the Court, he retired to a romantic house at Ashiestcel on the 
: lj third day, one of the © twain” returned, inqnired for the interesting Tweed, from which place the beautiful introductions prefixed to “ Mar- 
i verses, entored into a friendly expostalation on hearing their fate, said | mion” are dated. I have reason to remember his house in North-Cas- 
bE . that neither himself nor his companion could judge at once of lines | tle-street; for various pilgrimages I made before it with the hope of 

so much out of the beaten road of song, and concluded by earnestly | seeing the poet, and though [ was gratified at last, I did not sueceed 


urging the completion of jhe poem. ‘The poem was accordingly com- | till T had in a manner become familiarly acquainted with almost every | that [ was the author of the song. 


stone which composed the front of the building. My wanderings, too, 
| were attended with something like an adventure. I have said that the 
| “ Lay of the Last Minstrei” re-echoed my own Border feelings. “ Mar- 
} mion” thad a stronger influence still; I resolved to see with my own 
|} eyes the man who had contributed so much to my happiness. I did 
| not know a soul in Edinburgh who could introduce me, or rather I had 
| such a sense of my own unworthiness, as compared to so great a poet, 
that. I did not desire an introduction, but strove to see him and peruse 
his face with. ut being put to the torture of conversation—I could have 
iaced a battery sooner. On the second or third d ty of my pilgrimage, 
I had passed and re ymssed before the house several times, when, to my 
surprise, a lady looked out at a window in the adjoining house, and 
eating me by name, desired a servant to open the coor and let me in. 





| 
| 
| 
| 





: 1; kind from subjects of common occurrence Coleridge was living on This was a person of some consideration in my native place, who was 
1} the reputation of the “ Ancient Mariner” in print, and “ Christabel” | residing there with her family, and to whom I was slightly known.“ 
: | in manuscript; and Southey had sent bis name over Europe in the | Saw you,” she said, “ w alking up and down, and thou lit vou might as | 
$ Joan of Are” and “ Thalaba the Destroyer.” It is true, that upon | W ell spend your time here as waste it in the street.”-— 1 was not ex- 
4 | : these pocts, with the exception of Campbell—who was a favourite— | actly wasting it,” I answered : “I am come to Fdinburgh to see Wal- 
so ihe Edinburgh Review had poured forth its satire, its invective, and its | ter Scott, and as he lives here, [hope to see him as he goes into his 
+ at venom; but though, no doubt, the sale of the works of those distin- | own house.”—*« This is an affair of por try, then, I find,” said the lady | 
anh ruished poets had been much injured by such poisonous criticisms, | W-th asmile: “I cannot help you in it, for Thave not the honour of 
ei aill they had made their way to thousands of bosoms, and might be | his acquaintance, though his neichbour; but you shell see him never- 
considered as serious rivals to any new candidate who should appear theless, for this is about his time of ex ming home—and here he is !"— 
u the field. Yet a moment's consideration will satisfy any one that |“ What!” I said, “that tall, stalwart man, with the staf in his } ind, 
the author of “ The Lay” had nothing to fear. His poem was, in fact” | and ——?"—*« The same. the same!’ answered my friend, lavine he 
ah in appeal from the critical pedantry and affectations of mankind to, hand on my arm : ‘speak softly. Why, I pretest. he is coming here!” 
a aattonal feeling, national taste, and, if you will, to national prejudices. | Scott passed his own door, and—the houses of Edinburgh, it must be 
The rapture with which I first read it, | had never before experienced borne in mind, are as like each other as bricks—walked the stens 
in any work of genius—a Borderer myself, | was familiar from my | of that in which I was, and announced Himself with the knock He 
cradle with similar traditions, similar supernaturat stories, and similar | W4s instantly admitted. He was in some poetic reverie ther. and 
| rots of daring or heroism. But then the allnrements of glowing verse had made a mistake ; he no sooner saw the bonnets of three o1 fou 
rave such inerease of glory to those rude legends, that they became | boys on the pegs where he was about to hang his hat, than he said Jor 
y vith me resistless. I carried the poem to a quiet room, and, whether | enough for us to hear him, “Hey-dey! here’s ower mony bairns’ 1 
: { am believed or not, I assert that I read it twice fairly through before | nets for the house to be mine!” and apologizing tot servant, witl 
L rose from my seat. The fame of the work spread far and wide—edi- | drew hastily : 
: tion was added to edition—it was praised and read by peer and peasant, I afterwards learned that he w as busied at that time with the “ Lady 


of the Lake.” 


one of the most regular, and equal, and fascinati 
his poems 


His own account of the conception and comp 
exceeding!y interesting :—*“ A lady to whom I was nearly related 
with whom I lived daring her own life on the most brotherly t rms of 
affection, was residing with me during the time the work w 


Minw Le 








in pr 


| of my own song of Donald M’Donald. 


-' Rookh for stealing it 











He hears in a theatre a singer substitute a last verse of his own for 
| the original one. 
| “It took exceedingly well, and was three times encored: and there 
was I sitting in the gallery, applauding as much as any body. M 
| vanity promoted me to tell a jolly Yorkshire manufacturer that nigi', 
He laughed excessively at my & 
}sumption, and told the landlady that he took me for a half-craz: 
Scots pedlar. Another anecdote concerning this song I may mention 
jand I do it with no little pride, as it is a proof of the popularily 
| Donald M’Donald among a class, to inspire whom with devotion lo 
| the cause of their country was at the time a matter of no little conse- 
| quence. Happening upon one occasion to be in a word in Dumine: 
shire, through wkjch wood the high-road passed, I heard a voice s'% 
ing; anda turn of the road soon brought in sight a soldier, who seem { 
to be either travelling home upon furlough, or returning to b's re: 
ment. When the singer approached nearer, I distinguished the © tre 
As the lad proceeded wi 
his song, he got more and more into the spirit of the thing, and ¢ 
coming to the end, 
‘An’ up wi’ the bonny blue bonnet, 
The kilt an’ the feather an’ a’ !’ a 
in the height of his enthusiasm, he hoisted his cap on the end ot ” 
taff, and danced it about triumphantly. I stood ensconced be hind 
iree, and heard and saw all without being observed.” . 
“<The Broom sae green’ is my greatest favourite at present.—} ; 
bably because the air is my own, as well as the verses; for I fine 
have a particular facility in approving of such things.” 


The next is very characteristic : ’ 
‘The Woman Fo'k.’—The air of this song is my own. It was ® 
etto music by Heather, and most beautifully set too. hk was 
wards set by Dewar. whether with the same accompaniments oF -_ ' 
have forgot It is mv own favourite humorous song, when for “ 
sing bv ladies againet my will, which too frequently happess; * ‘ 
notwithstanding my tvood notes wild, it will never be sung by 2"? 
ll again.” J 
| We think the Shepherd’s resentment burns in the wrong quar: 
the following note :— es. 
“<The Maid of the Seca’ is one of the many songs whic) “" 
caused me to cancel, for nothing that I know of, but because - 
inter to his. It is quite natural and reasonable that an authot © 


a2 


k me that it ~s 


ict 
| 


| 

claim a copyright of a sentiment; but it never struc . 
be so exclusively his, as that another had not a right to contr ae it 
| This, however, seems to be the case in the London law a oh 
that my songs were cancelled, and the public may now judge ed ” 
grounds, by comparing them with Moore's. T have neither | Lal 
forgiven it: and [have a great mind to force him to oo “a 
wholly from the Queeo’s Wake, waren ee 





“*Donald M’Donald.’—I place this song the first, not on account of 





temp 
jatel¥ 2 
After all 
shich he 
ong, em 
scotch 
iy fill up 4 
Review f 
nes to 
ong, of I 
rediately 
every fut 
(ilan Ct 
argh Fes 
sords of 
», alter 
glace, f 
id gentl 
weach ¢ 
icing tv 
(he com 
ev wel 
The ne 
U'el 
ere, let 
red duw 
trom sing 
&e., beet 
fhe Lon 
| bereby 
und trele 
vier to th 
“* Mar 
elody ff 
{ itis no 
| think it 
“OrV 
Mr. Wils 
ibings W 
there, th 
ad a Qu 
vest poer 
riendly ( 
est eve 
ss South 
oetry in 
adicrous 
over it in 
ar roou 
rogress 
pened t 
bot trail. 
ed my We 
(indefai 
poems to 
f the pc 
distance, 
When w 
in pleasin 
never on 
[never s 
manfully 
ceneralls 
~uperstit 
| most: 
—a thir 

“TH 

w the ai 
Mary's 1 

lich { 

cruel 

m sai 

a, has 
me ce 
‘Th 

sag ere 
usty ee 
0T © 

8 day 
w th 

3 

not 

ard m 
de! 

ward 

ay sho 
It evi 















b 

= t every Loadon jndge will give it my favoar, al- 
| early in satin the plat Tod only a the character of one accomplished bard, 
me to me ron seventeen. He had better have let my few trivial songs 
tons, an, wth 

er Feply <f apprehend Mr. Moore had nothing to do with it: the question 
teen: as one of musical copyright. * 

¥en “Like most poets, he hus a fair hit at the Edinburgh Revie. 

fou stand U d M’Gillavry’ was originally published in the Jacobite 
Fisk of a 3 without any notice of its being an original composition ; an 
. mle an whieh entrapped the Edivburgh Review into a high but uain- 
© fears — compliment to the author After reviewing the Relics in a 
Snttented ve of most determined animosity, and protesting, over and over 
mae, says pre that I was devoid of all taste and discrimination, the tirede cow: | 
ie ona in these terms: * That we may not close this article without 
ed vw  cimen of the good songs which the book contains, we shall select 
t listene: 4 ee which, for sly, characteristic Scotch huinour, seems to us the 
buat, ti “ though we doubt if any of our English readers will relish it.’ "Phe 
ter, Who pobre y of retaliating upon the reviewer's want of sagacity was 
sich, tempting to be lost: and the authorship of the song was imme- 
w censure “dy avowed inaletter to the Editor of Blackwood's Magezine. | 
~ totally ‘rer all ’ said this avowal, - between ourselves, Donald M’Gillavry, | 
ame a he bas selected as the best specimen of the true old Jacohite | 
ne in yo and as remarkably above its fellows for ‘sly, characteristic | 
wv pe humour,’ is no other thana trifle of my own, which I patin 
re —— .» fil up a page! I cannot help remarking here, that the Edinburgh 
he Peview seems to be at fauit ina melancholy manner, whenever it 
Jent — nes to speak of Scottish songs. My friend Mr. William Laidlaw’s 
2 an - of Lucy’s Flitting, appeared first in the Forest Minstrel, and im- | 
coke es 8 Y tely became popular thoughout Scotland. It was inserted in 
~- J : it very future selection of Scottish songs, and of course found a place in 
sents. ~ \llen Cunningham’s collection. ; Here it is to be supposed the Edin- 
nstabl rs argh reviewer saw and heard of it for the first time; and, with some 
nly — rords of praise, he most condescendingly introduced it to public ne- 
one . after ithad been sung and appreciated from the cottage to the | 
the ban slace, fora space of nearly twenty years. This reminds me of an } 
lis Meien . ij gentleman, who, as he said, ‘ always liked to have people known 
a Wilk Xi each other ;’ so ome day he made a party, for the purpose of intro- | 
een * , icing two cousins, Who had been brought up under the same roof. 
e height .: rhe company took the matter with gravity, aod the joke passed off | 
iS either « ey well at the old gentleman’s expense. | 
n the vali. The next notes are very amusing. ras i 
2 my oe O’er the Ocean bounding,’ is another of the proscription list; bat 
grateful ~ -re, let them turn the blue bonnet wha can. Our forefathers had 
| could ee vied down songs, Which all men and woman were strictly prohibited 


‘om singing, suchas ‘O’er Boggie,’ and ‘The wee Cock Chicken,’ 
&e., because Auld Nick was a proficient at playing them on the pipes. 
the London people have done the same with a number of mine; but 


n author to 
ular to the 
' less popu- 


, ereby ery them up again, and request every good singer iu Britain 
— ud ireland, and the. East Indies, to sing the following song with full | 
Us COOk, he um to the sweet air, ‘Maid of the valley.’ ” 
e public to “‘Mary, canst thou leave me?’ Is finely set up by Bishop to a) 
-d Dominic lody of my own. I cannot aver that it is thoroughly my own ; but | 


‘itis not, 1 know not where [heard it. But it is of no avail: since | 
| think it is mine, it is equally the same as if it were so.” 

‘OQ, weel befa’ the Maiden gay.’ This song was written at Ellery, 
Vr. Wilson’s seat at Westmoreland, where a number of my very best 


oUp, crying 


ed. 2 things were written. There was a system of competition went on 
I - Romo. vere, the most delightful that I ever engagedin. Mr. Wilson and I 
"¢ ada Queen’s Wake every wet day—a fair set to who should write the 
is an old-fa- est poem between breakfast and dinner ; and if I am,any judge, these | 
suits Hoge ‘ieadly competitions produced several of our best poems, if not the | 
count. Oi est ever written on the same subjects before. Mr. Wilson as well | 
we admire Southey and Wordsworth, had all of them a way of singing out their 
—the indus. oetry in aloud sonorens key, which was very impressive, but very | 
t.  Wead- idicrous. Wilean at that period composed all his poetry, - going | 
of its better wer it in that sounding strain ; and in our daily competitions, although | 
Just trans- ar rooms were not immediately adjoining, | dwope overheard what | 
Heeling bas ogress he was making. When he came upon any grand idea, he | 
€ more rec! pened upon it full swell, with all the energy of a fine fox-hound on a 
netual emnc »cteail. If I heard many of these vehement aspirations, they weaken-) 
2 hegee imy bands and di my heart, and I often said to usyself, 
nshine, Me j 


(indefaith, it’s a’ ower wi’ me for this day!’ When we went over the | 


> iS @ quaint poems togetherin the evening, I was always anxious to learn what parts 
ndepender' { the poem had excited the sublime breathings which I had heard at a | 
p Owe songs listance, but he nevercould tell me. There was another symptom. | 
iber to have When we met at dinner-time, if Mr. Wilson had not been successful | 

. inpleasing himself, he was desperately sulky fora while, though he | 
n account i never once missed brightening up, and making the most of the subject. 
er low—but [never saw better sport than we had in comparing these poems. How 
vee _ ' nanfully each ood det for the merits of his own! But Mrs. Wilson 
ambs on th 


cenerally leaned to, my side, nominally at least. - I wrotethe ‘Ode to 
“uperstition’ there, which, to give Mr. Wilson justice, he approved 

mostunequivocaly. He wrote ‘The Ship of the Desert’ against 
—a thing of far greater splendour, but oxasedingly extravagant.” 


ied invasion 
gdoms, like 
ver knew or 


nfs ate hor ‘Til no wake wi’ Annie.’ I composed this pastoral ballad, as well 
«the air to which it was sung, whilst sailing one lovely day on St. 
1: and there fary's Loch; a pastime in which, above all others, I delighted, and of 
body. M ch fam now most shamefully othe g Lord Napier never did 
that night cruel a thing, not even on the high seas, as the interdicting of me 
ae at tay 08 m sailing on that beloved lake, which if I have not rendered classi- 
“halferar |, has not been my blame. But the credit will be his own,—that is 
ay mentio: = comfort. ; — A 
opularity ‘The Moon was a-waning’ is one of the songs of my youth, written 


agere [threw aside the shepherd's plaid, and took farewell of my 
uty eolley, for the bard's perilous and thankless occupation. I was 
wor shepherd half a century ago, and I have never got farther to 


devotion t» 
little conse- 
in Damine 








7 " | sel, had by no means a foo! for bis client)—I do not intend (said he), | had a conference with the mayo 
The Broken Heart. | ‘ »cast mud on the muddy, or dirt on 
e hustings, I will ask the committee of 
whether it was quite 
| honest to canvass against me under my own colours, and to pass off 
The Code of Honour should be a 
| kind of Coade’s cement between man and man—but, to 
cally, some seem bound by it, and some unbound. 


| 
s voice site s day; but my friends would be far from regretting this, if they | 
hs seemet w the joy of spirit that has been mine. This was the first song of | 
+ to bis ree lever heard sung at the piano, and my feelings of exultation 
-d the notes t to be conceived by men of sordid dispositions. I had often | 
ded Wi wa my strains chanted from the ewe-bught and the milking green, | 
‘ng, and delight; but I now found that I had got —_ higher, and thence- | 
. ‘ard resolved to cling to my harp, with a fondness which no oblo- | 
'y should diminish,—and I have kept the resolution.” 
it ever novels showed “man as he is,”’ these entertaining snatches 
e end of his ik Hogg himself. We nave given the prose preference, because of 
ed behind « - reat W e now turn to the poetry: let the following songs speak | 
emselves. To those who do not like them, we say, show us 
— r equals in lyric poetry; or let them do what will be far better, | 
: for I find | © the volume itself and choose other favourites 
It was! Now lock my chamber-door, father 
It was afte And say you left me sleeping ; 
nts or not Bat never tell my step-mother 
on fot Of all this bitter weeping 
ppens No earthly sleep can ease my smart, 
» by any £9 Or evena while reprieve it ; 
— = For there’s a pang at my young heart 
1g quarte That never mere can leave it ! 
«, let me lie and weep my fill 
hich M O'er wounds that heal can never 
suse they And O, kind Heaven! were it thy will 
uthor si F To close these eyes for ever: . 
that it ¢ For how can maid's affections dear 
ontrac™ Recall her love mistaken ? 
for true © Or how can heart of maiden bear 
dge on na To know that heart forsaken ’? 
‘rp forget 
nce Le! O, wig should vows so fondly made 


Be breken ere the morrew 


| the dirty ; 


i 











To one who loved as never maid 
Loved in this world of sorrow ! 
The look of scorn I cannot brave, 
Nor pity’s eye more dreary ; 
A quiet sleep within the grave 
Is all for which I weary!” 
The following is very playful. 
* When Maggy gangs ancy 
“O what will a’ the lads do 
When Maggy gangs away? 
O what will a’ the lads do 
When Maggy gangs away? 
There's no a heart in a’ the glen 
That disna dread the day, 
O what will a’ the lads do 
When Maggy gangs away’ 


Your Jock has ta’en the hill for't— 
A waefu’ wight is he; 

Poor Harry's ta’en the bed for't, 
And laid him down to dee ; 

An’ Sandy’s gane unto the kirk, 
And learning fast to pray. 

And, O, what will the lads do 
When Maggy gaugs away? 


The young laird o’ the Lang-Shaw 
Has drunk her health in wine: 
The priest has said—in confidence 

The lassie was divine— 
And that is mair in maiden’s praise 
Than ony priest should say: 
But, O, what will the lads do 
When Maggy gangs away ’ 


The wailing in our green glen 
That day will quaver high, 
"Twill draw the redbreast frae the wood 
The laverock frae the sky ; 
There faries frae their beds o’ dew 
Will rise and join the lay; 
An’ her! what a day will be 
When Maggy gangs away |’ 


We have only room for oue verse of a very sweet 
Love Letter. 


I downa bide to see the moon 
Blink o’er the hill sae dearly, 

Late on a bonny face she shone, 
A face that I loe dearly. 

An’ when down by the water clear 
At e’en I'm lonely roaming, 

I sigh, an’ thigk if ane were here, 
How sweet wad fa’ the gloaming 

The Skylark 

“ Bird of the wilderness, 
Blithesome and cumberless, 

Sweet be thy matin o’er moorland and lea 
Emblem of happiness, 

Blest is thy dwelling-place— 

O to abide in the desert with thee ! 
Wild is thy lay and loud, 

Far in the downy cloud, 

Love gives it energy, love gave it birth, 
Where, on thy dewy wing, 
Where art thou journeying? 

Thy lay is in heaven, thy love is on earth 


O’er fell the fountain sheen, 
O’er moor and mountain green, 

O’er the red streamer that heralds the day, 
Over the cloudlet dim, 
Over the rainbow’s rim, 

Musical cherub, soar, singing. away ! 

Then, when the gloaming comes 
Low in the heather blooms 

Sweet will thy welcome and bed of love be. 
Emblem of happiness, 
Blest is the dwelling-place— 

O to abide in the desert with thee!’ 


He says himself— 


“ Oft has the lark sung o’er my head, 
And shook the dew-drop frae his wing.” 


It was a good lesson to a poet, and Mr. Hogg has learnt it by heart. 
Among the other songs we like best, but which we have not space to 
quote, we would point attention to “ The Brooin sae green ;”’ “ When 
the Kye comes Hame:” “ Lenachan’s Farewell ;” “The poor Man ;’ 
“ Liddel Bower.” But even a longer Lst than this would end with &c. 
&c, This volume will greatly raise the poet in the estimation of En- 
gland, which is too apt to mistake him tor a Noctesian roisterer, and, 
though an imaginative, a sometimes coarse prose writer. 


—— 
MR. HOOD’S ANNUAL. 
The Comic Annual. By Thomas Hood, Esq. 12 mo. pp 
1x31. C. Tilt 

We have the true Amphitryon of wit and pun at last—the genuine 
Momus for our Chrisimas laugh; and so appropriately near the time, 
that his volume really resemblesan Annual. Most of the others, from 
their irregular pr riod of appearance, were so out of season, that read- 
ing them was like eating mince-pies and plumb-pudding at Midsummer. 
But the propriety of the delay seems to have encouraged strange poach- 


London, 


ing upon the manor of Hood-cum-over-grin, in the county of Wi(/)ts; | 
| and our author, in his preface,shews how competent he is to be his own | 


game-keeper on his own estate. He has peppered the intruders Me 
prettily ; and as their cases have been legally brought before our high 
tribunal for judgment, we beg leave to recapitulate the evidence, and 
pronounce sentence 

Hood r. Harst and Co.—‘‘ 1 do not intend (said the plaintif—if such 
a name could fit so merry a wight, and one who, though his own coun- 


of freedom, t 
but, while I am on th 
uncandid candidate, ‘the New 


like some votaries 
that Comic 


the enemy's poll-book as mine’ 


Mr. Hurst gave 


me his word. and shook hands thereon, that the delusive title should be 
jaltered—and vet that bad title to a good name, the ‘New Comic.’ is 
still retained. - Surely he feels both the brand and the blush in what 
Byron calls ‘that red right hand Were there no other and fitter 
labels extant than such close parodie sof mine’? For example, ‘ the 


Laughing Hyena,’ or ‘the Merry Unwise,’ or ‘the Maio Chance 7 
The old Brown Bear in Piccadilly is bearish, perhaps—but he is ori- 
The coupling, in advertisement, ‘the New Comic,’ with a 


ginal. 
volume really mine, is a trick that smacks of the neighbourhood 
There is alittle difference as distance between the plying of 65, St 


Paul's Churchyard, and the plying of the Fulbams and Brentford close 
at hand.’ 
| Ja this case our devision is for the plainti¥, on all the counts; and we 


speak techni- 


trust he will - his aecount in it; for, ia the jong rae, honesty is the 
best policy. @ have always denounced the paltry trick of inaitatin 
the titles oa appearance of popular works, which only affords 
appearance af the want alike of principle and taleat. Marching an- 
dor false coloags, or uttering base and counterfeit coin, may impose on 
|the unwary for a while, but-they never succed in the end. ‘The mode 
| of edvestiiaars wero and rival work we consider to be still more in- 
defensible; its obvious chject was to mislead purchasers; and we 
know that it did lead several ito error, of whieh they repented when 
| undeceived, tap late to recover their money. Such things disgrace the 
literary world; and, however comic they may seem to their doers, will 
never be treated as jokes by the public. 

Hood ». Sheridan.—{ Miss Sheridan is the Editress of the o 
work called the Comic Offering }—In this case you have heard t oes 
counsel—* Pain would I deepen the steel per for a softer quill, to 
apoahs of an editress who—distinguishing fair from untair—has acted 
the perfect brunette towards me, and has brought a heavy charge 
against me ‘for work done.’ In the announcement of ‘the Comic 
Oifering’—a little book chiefly remarkable for a coat of damson cheese, 
seeming equally fit, like Sheridan's poor Peruvians, for ‘covering and 
devouring,’—it is insinuated that lam an author unfit for female pe- 
rusal—I, who have never that respect infringed, which, with me. 
dwells ‘like fringe upon a peitieont.’ Miss Sheridan and modesty 
| compel me to declare, that many ladies have deigned to request, for 

their albums, some little proof of ‘the versatility’ or prosatility of my 
pen:—yet, what says the announcement, or rather denouncement— 
‘ But shall we permit a clown or pantaloon to enter the drawing-room 
or boudoir—no, mot even under a Hood. Putting pantomiinic people on 
| a par, was clown Grimaldi so very unfit for the drawing-room of Mrs 
| Serle, or pantaloon Barnes for the boudoir of Miss Barvet? Is it vul- 
| gar od to ite by the Harlequin, bat genteel by the Columbine 
|to read ‘the Comic’ instead of the ‘Offering to be Comic!’ To put 
| the serew of comparison into my cork model, have | made any draw 
j ing less worthy of the drawing-room, than ‘ Going itin High Style’ !— 
|any verse more perverse to gentility than 
} ‘Old Bet crying ‘Mac-en-rel |’ happened to meet,’ &c. 
|Gad a merey! did Miss Sheridan never read or see a comedy called 
| the School forSeandal ! If she has heard of my indelicacy or vulgarity, 
| it must have been from Sir Benjamin Backbite. Mrs Condons com 
jpels me to confess that I am not guilty of either. Joseph Surface 
would give me credit for morality; and even those Crabtrees, the re- 
| Viewers, have awarded me the \praise of propriety, confessing that 
though | am merry, my spirits are rectified. Like Sir Peter Teazle, { 
| would willingly resign my character to their discussion; but little 
Moses has a obit on my reputation, and forbids my silence. 1 
confess, besides, that on being so uttacked by a perfect stranger, I did 
at first think it rather hard of her; but having now seen her book, I 
think it rather soft of her, and shall say no more.” 
And no more need be said. We find Miss Sheridan guilty of a tres- 
pass, with intent to commit defamation; but, in consequence of the 
| punishment she has already received, dis-Miss the cause, in the hope 
that it will operate as a warning to her to conduct herself better in 
future. Of all she modes of attracting notice, that of endeavouring to 
depreciate others, in order to puff yourself, is the most disreputable. 
A chandler would be ashamed of it; and in literature it is below 
contempt. 

Of Mr. Harrison’s respectable production (the Humouwrist), Mr. Hood 
takes no notice; for it was brought forward and published by that gen- 
tleman and Ackermann in an honourable way; and was a fair com 
titor in the common field. But we are glad to pass from these poi 
to the work before us itself. The dedication this year is almost 
good as the last; it is— : 

“To his Grace the Duke of Devonshire, the great comptroller of oll 
public performers, kiudly countenancih plays upon words, as well as 
plays upon boards—the noble patron of the Italian, as well as of the 
present English opera—this volume of the Comic Annoal, with the 
Lord Chamberlain's special lieense, is respeetfully and gratefully dedi 
cated,” &e. dee. 


The vi ung clown, with a lantern, riding on the merry 
thourh ap fw very layful; awd the cuts Tost origi- 
nal and aspusing, The bed paper, giving accounts of a parish revolu 
wis Wied» te 2 on the late French revolution, and, in general, on the 
mode of communicating news according to the most universal and ap 
proved newspaper plan—is replete with humour. Stoke Pogis is the 
scene, and the fifth of November the day: it begins thus :— 

‘‘ Alarming news from the country—awful insurrrection at Stoke Pogis— 
the miltary called out—flight of the Mayor. 

We are concerned to state, that accounts were received in town at 
alate hour last night, of an alarming state of things at Stoke Pogis. 
Nothing private is yet made public; but report speaks of very seriou 


occurrences. The number of killed is not known, as no despatches 
have been received. 





“ Further particulars. 

“ Nothing isknown yet; papers have been received down to the 4th 
of November, but they are not up toany thing.” 

Then we have ‘' Another account”—" From another quarter” —‘A later 
account” —' Fresh intelligence,” &c, &¢. &e.; from which we take afew 
of the various particulars. 

“ From another quarter. 

“ We are all here in the greatest alarm! a general rising of the inha- 
bitants took place this morning, and they have continued ina disturbed 
state ever since. Every body is in a bustle, and indicating some popu- 
larmovement. Seditious eries are heard! the bellman’ is going his 
rounds, abd on repeating the words ‘God save the king!’ is saluted 
| with ‘hang the crier!’ Organised bands of boys are going about col- 

lecting sticks, &c.—whether for barricades or bonfires, is not known ; 
many of thempsinging the famous Gunpowder hymn, ‘ Pray remember,’ 
j&c. "These are teatures that remind us of the most inflammable times. 
| Several strangers of suspicious gentility arrived here last night, aud pri 
| Vately engaged a barn; they are now busily distributing hand-bills 
| among t the crowd :—-surely some horrible tragedy is in preparation t 
“ Pleven o'clock. 
“The mob have proceeded to outrage—the poor poor-house has not 
ja whole pane of glass in its whole frame! The magistrates, with Mr. 
Higginbottom at their head, have agreed to call out the military; and 
| he has sent word that he willeome as soon as he has put on hisuniform. 
A terrific column of little boys has just run down the High Street—it 
lis said, to sce a fight at the Green Dragon. There is an immense 
crowd in (he market-piac ¢. Bome of the leading shop-keepers have 
r, and the people are now being in- 
formed, by a placard, of the result. Gracious wl en! how opposite 
isit to the hopes of all moderate men— The mare is hobetinate—he is 
at the Roes and Crowa—but refuses to treat.’ 











“ Half-past Three 
“The check sustained by the mob proves to have been a reverse? 
j the constables are the sufferers. The cage is chopped to faggots, we 
havn't a pound, and the stocks are rapidly falling, Mr. Wigshy has 
gone again to the mayor with overtures; the people demand the re- 
lease of Doths and Gubbins, and the demolition of the stocks, the 
|pound, andthe cage. As these are already destroyed, and Gubbins 
and Dobbs are at large, it is confidently hope d by all moderate men, 
| that his wors ip will accede to the terms 
| ‘Then comes, to crown the whole, “ The Naerratire.’ 
“ The Narrowtie of a High Witness who seed every Think proceed out of 
\a Backarcinder up Fore Pears to Mrs. Humphris 
Mes O Mrs. Humpbris! Littel did 1 Dram, at my Tim of Life, to see 
| Wat is before me. The hole Parrish is Throne into apannikin! The 
| Revelations has reeched Stock Poggis—and the people is riz agin the 
| Kings rain, and and all the Pours that be. All this Blessed Mourni 
| Mrs. Griggs and Me as bem sitting abscondlingly at the tiptop of tha 
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Hows ing for lowness. We bave locked our too selves in the back | n his attendance, and displays an i I ‘ 
if Attical Rome, and nothing can come up to our Hankslety. Some say | tails of the situation, which has already been productive of much im- 
R it is like the Frentch Plot—sum say sum thing moor arter the Duteb | provement in that department. 
: Patten is on the car-pitt, and if so we shall be flored like Brussels.| — Siadame de Polignac.—During the trial which has just terminated, 


Well, L never did like them Brown holland brom gals! Our Winder | Madame de Poliguac threw berself at the feet of the King and Queen. | 
overlocks oll the High Street, xcept jest ware Mister Hicgins jutts out | She wished, she suid, to go with her children into the midst of the peo- 


| with Louis-Philippe and the Royal Femily.—Jaz. 1. 


oue Harm disaffected to shew his loyalness with. He and his men are 
We regret to state that the fears entertained for the safety of that | 


taving the mobbs Heds to make them Suppurate. They are try ing to 








Castardise the Ringleders But as yet bay Captivated Noboddy. There } peautiful schooner, the Eliza Anne, of Nassau, have beey but too well | 
is no end to aceidence. Three unsensible boddis are Carrion over the grounded, for on Tuesday morning ber stern, with the name on it, and 

rt way on ThreeCheers, but weather Naybers or Gyas is dubbions. Mas- | part of the cargo, drifled ashore inside of Cork Elead. We under- | 
ita ter Gallop too, is jest gon By on one ot his Ants Shutic lg ith a Bunch | stand there were twelve persons on board, including Mr. Elliott, (the 
i ‘ of exploded Squibs gone off in his Trow sins. It makes Mrs. G. aud Me | owner), a gentleman who went passenger, and Captain Miller and his 
1 tremble like Axle trees, for one Hone nevvies, While we ware at the | son, liiof whom have met with a wate ry grave. The vessel, as we 
ii open Winder they slipped out. With sich Broils in the Street who | already stated, was bound to Nassau, N-P., with a eargo of brandy, 


and had sailed on Thursday—Cork Coasti- | 


nose What Seraps they yay gitinto. Mister J. is gon off w ith his mus | wine, silks, provisions, &c., 
etry to militate agin the mobb ; and I fear without anny Sand Witehes | yyign Dec, 5 
ua his Cartrieh Bos. Bes, Griggs tein the mass Sate $e rion roid *) The King has ordered £100 to be paid to the fund established at | 
tneoell, On ly think, Mrs. HI. of too Loan Wiming looken ow wort Newcastle tor the relief of shipwrecked mariners in the Greenland | 
-ucha Helfervescence, and as Hignorant as the unbiggotted Babe of 9 toh 
: the state of our Husbandry! To had to onr Convenity, the Botcher | "!°"Y- ; , ; . 
/ ias not Bean. No moor as the Backer and We shold here Nothing if | Lord Cochrane.—Great efforts are making to get Lord Cochrane re- 
Mister Higgins hadn't hollowed up Fore Storys, What news he | Stored to the rank whieh he held in the Navy; but we ae 
sab brakes! That wicked Wigsby as reflused to Reed the Riot Ax, and that an Mustrious | ersonage insists upon e previous explanation of the 
the Town Clark iano Scollard! isnt thatabad Hérriag! O Mrs, | conduct of the noble Lord on several points. 
iLamphbris! [tis unpossible to throe one hies from one End of Stock | =A Memory not improved by Use-—When the Beggar's Opera was per- 
Poggis to the other, without grate Pane. Nothing is seed but Wis | formed the seventy-second time, Walker, who performed Macheath, 
king for Huzbinds—nothing is herd but children loooking for Far- | happened to be 





rather imperfect in his part, which Rich, the manager, 
iers. Sam say All is Lost—aad the town Criar is missin. Mrs. Griggs | observing, exclaimed, “Why, how, Master Walker, has this happened ; 
is quite rete hed at herein five little! Boys is throwd off a spiritous Cob I thouglit you had a pretty memory ?”"—* So Ihave,” replied the actor; 
among the Catherend Weals. But T hope it wants cobbobboration, | but you can't expect it to last for ever.” — Tattler. 
Another Yuth its sed has had his hies Blasted by sum blowd Gun Pow-| 4 circular hes just been addressed by the Admiralty to Lieutenants 
der, You Mrs. Hf. are Patrimonial, and may suppose how these flying | of the Royal Navy within the list of 7s. a-day half-pay, offering them 
ummers Upsettsa Mothers Speerits, O Mrs. Humpbris how I envy | the rank of retired Commander, but without the increase of pay. 
vou that is not tossing on the raging bellows of these Flatulcut Times, | Such officers as shall ac: ept the offer are to be considered as hay ing 
but living under a Mild Despotic Govinment in such Sequestrated given up the service. They will, however, be entitled to &s. 6d. per 
potsas Longon and Padington. May you never go thro such Tansub- | diem, as they come within the number (100) prescribed by the Order 
tantiation as LT have been riting in! Things that stood for Sentries as in Council of the 30th of January, 1816. 
bean removed ine Minuet—and the very effigis of w at is venqralien | Solution of the Phenomenon of the Sea Serpent —The public . were 
is now herning in Bone Fires. The Worshipfull chaer is empty es tha amused for some time, afew yeurs ago, by the tales respecting a large 
Mare ,- gon off clandestiny with a pere ef Hossis, and without his ¢ ii | sea serpent. Without at all disputing the existence of creatures of 
ner. ‘Phey say he complanes that his Corperatios did not oth to him that nature in the ocean, { have tittle doubt that a sight I witnessed, in 
~s shold have duo But went over to the other side. Fore Sole--in a Voyage to the West Indies, was precisely such as some of the Ameri- 
— » romeo I on . a he — b Hommlch. Visterdy be ks pe . cans had consivuccd into a “sea serpent, a mile in length,” agreeing, as 
of aan & Pver vem that hours ago ware enjoying parrish | i did, with one or twoof the accouats given. ‘This was nothing more 
officiousness as been turned out of there Dignittis! Mr. Barber says 


ntimate acquaintance with the de-| the rapidity, 
metheus and Pandora’s box 
wise-moderns.—W. Hazlitt. 


| manently consolidated and formed into a Provisional 


$ Behind, What a prospectus!—All riotism and hubbub—There is a) ple, to supplicate the widows and orphans of July to prevent those 
i lowd speechifying round the Gabble end of the Hows. The Mare is | disastrous days from adding to the number of w idows and orpbans.— ’ 
ba Ge urarnging the Populons from one of his own long Winders.—Poor Man! | Le Glob. ‘ , 5th Regiment. 
. ay —for allthis fine goold Cheer, who wood Sit in his Shews! 1 hobserve On Thursday General Pagol, General Fabvier, the Colonels of the | 
maul Mr. Tudder’s bauld Hed uncommon hactiv in the Mobb, and so is Mis- | National Guards, Dr. Dabois, and deputetions of the Polytechnic 
HEL ter Wagstaff the Constable, considering his rummatia hes onely left school, and the schools of Law and Medicine, bad the honour to dine 


i take off thefsaddle off my bay horse, and put it 


| lastly, put the other saddle upon thy gray horse.” —" 
| all the while at this very long preachment, and at last crie¢ 


}and uncouth they are generally neat in their 


| that they do not scorn to be inmates of kitchens, kind! 











is never once hinted at Eve's ‘apple; anbes 
‘ the tore 

are discarded as childish rend dg 

The meaning of the new force intrody i ; 

Provisional Battalion is this :—The wee ee Bh dortens b cere wh 

now serving in India, which are assembled at Chatam. have a 

. N per. 

command of which has been given to Major Dubordien e 

ten | COL the 


A formal old gentleman, finding his horse uneas 


alighted, 2nd called to his servant in the followin ¥ under the Saddi, 


& manner;—« 7, 
on the ye 
then take the saddle from thy gray horse, and put on my ter the, 
. ay horse 
© fellow Raped 
lout, “Toe 


| aday, Sir, could you not have said, at once, change the saddles 1" ch 
, $/ 


Enigma.—\ wish to describe to my young friends the characters «; 
ith, and in 1), 


three gentlemen, whom they are periectly acquainted 
habit of meeting constantly during the winter. They are | te 
bar, and all their dependants are connected with that ore t0 the 
sat ny ly some qualifications in common, I shall mention then” 
vefore [ eater into their individual merits. Though « : rer 
er acmactines reac 
the polish of high-bred gentlemen, for whieh they deserve ~ ee 
derable praise, as their birth is very lowly. To be sure rad pa 
toil, pain and trouble have been taken in their education ‘and ia 
ing them for the sphere in which they now move, oe - 
trouble, because they were, while in their infancy, very on A . 
and it required the most unremitting attention and pains to we 
impression upon them; however, they are very much improved a 
are become such universal favourites that there is scarcely q ‘en =e 
town or country which they do not visit; and so little pride ioete in 
v 
iV 4; ‘ 
aid to the cook. Yet, notwithstanding this Sandtosonda a” oa 
their natural untractalbleness, and are sometimes said to be as | A a 
|stecl in their dispositions. In form they are not much pr Frade 
| being slender throughout, one broad across the shoulders <r 
| other being rather flat and wide about the foot. The slender ty ’ 
| the greatest favourite with those who love cheerfulness, for he of 
| succeeds in enlivening the fireside, though sometimes, unfortunat | 
notwithstanding the greatest efforts, his endeavours end in smoke: 1), 
| his failure may be attributed to other causes than his want of abil “ 
| Llis employment causes him to soil his feet, but he sometimes keene 
| poor relative to perform the dirty part of his business for him it 
| broad-shouldered brotheris not quite so active ; indeed, he sometime. 
| passes whoie days without exerting himself. His usual employment, 
| to find subjects on which his brother is to plead: and, though his by 1 
| ness is net ofthe cleanest kind, I think he very seldom has a substit, ib: 
| indeed, he claims so little attention from any one, that he might 
| well be dispensed with, as the third brother could do all his aed or 
|him. ‘This third brother seems to have more pride than the other two: 











- ; ak cal 5 than a tribe of black porpoises iv one line, extending fally a quarter of | for, though some of bis acquaintance are very humble, he has : 
, » Perukial / WwW ray let me i Say ; gpg Aor 1 aut Yayare ‘ ; » he hasa partic: 
7: en eS — , oe beh Abed - ws” ple bar sta a mile, fast asleep! The appearance, certainly, was a little singular, | lar inclination to be associated with the great, whose ashes hefphen 4 
aan uolere anh ively sy deer irs, Hetephels co : ‘irondiy a not unlike a raft of puncheons, ora ridge of rocks; but the moment it |turbs, with what view I cannot tell, unless it be to create a noise in 
rm ‘lieve ¢ stusively y deer irs. ub $ re y: anem. é . » axciaime a = atinbaten 66 re isa soe ff , , , -erv , 
ily Basnost Jonze.” was seen, some one exclaimed, (I believe the captain), “ Here is a so- | fhe world, and, as we may say, (though not very elegantly,) to kick vp 


lution of the enigma!”’ and the resemblance to the “sea serpent’ was |a@ dust among us. Being economical and saving, he i : 
5 | & 3 an esteeme: 











































The following stanzas are true as truth itself. 
DOMESTIC ASIDES; OR, TRUTH IN PARENTHESIS 


“T really take it very kind, 
This visit, Mrs. Skinner! 

1 have not seen you such an age— 
(The wretch has come to dinner !) 








“ Your daughters, too, what loves of girls— 

What heads for painters’ easels! 

Come here and kiss the infant, dears— 
(And give it perhaps the measles!) 


“ Your charming boys I see are home 
From Reverend v r. Rassels : 

"Twas very kind to bring them both-~ 
(What boots for my new Brussels ' ) 


“ What little Clara left at home ! 
Well now I call that shabby : 

I should have loved to kiss her so— 
(A flabby, dabby, babby !) 


“ And Mr. 8., L hope he’s well, 
Ah! though he lives so handy, 

He never now drops in to sup— 
(The better for our brandy !) 


| “Come, take a seat—I long to hear 





About Matilda's marriage ; 

You've come, of course, to spend the day—s 
(Thank heaven I hear the carriage !) 

“ What must you go? next time I hope 
You'll give me longer measure ; 
i Nav—I shall see you down the stairs— 

Al (With most uncommon pleasure ! ) 


“ Good bye! good bye! remember al), 


' Next time you'll take your dinners ' 
|! (Now, David, mind I'm not at home 
| In fature to the Skinners.)” 








Summary, 
Brighton Dec. 30.—On Monday the marriage of Lord Falkland with 
Miss Fitrelarence took place, in one of the drawing-roons of the Pa- 
lace, after a dejewné a la fourchette, in the Banquetting Room. The Bi. 


— of Chichester officiated. His Majesty gave away the bride. The 
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at once striking. —United Service Journal. 

The Junior United Service Club has been familiarly named The Jun- 
gle, by the old hands of St. James's Street. 

Edward Stewart, Esq. has been appointed Private Secretary to the 
First Lord of the Adiniralty, in the room of T. T. Briggs, Esq. 

The Hon. Edward Grey, brother to Earl Grey, nas been appointed 
tothe Deanery of Hereford. 
Present to his Majesty—We hear that Lehmann, the director of the 
celebrated manufactory of cast-iron at Berlin, bas recently wrought a 
waistcoat of beautiful grey-coloured iron-thread, oud sent over to bis 
Majesty. 
Statue of George IV.—Mr. Chantrey has completed a bronze statue 
of his late Majesty, for the oy of Edinburgh ; and in announcing 
this fact to Lord Meadowbank, the artist offers, as — of his grati- 
tude to the Committee, a present of a pedestal of Haytor granite, on 
which it is to be placed. 
The Marquis of “alisbury last week caused to be distributed among 
300 married females of Hertford, 300 good Witney blankets, 300 stones 
of beef, and Is. each fora plum pudding. He also gave a flannel petti- 
coat and 2s. 6d. each to 90 poor widows. 
Her Majesty has extended ber patronage since her arrival at Brigh- 
ton, to several musical ladies there. On Tuesday evening Mrs, Anderson 
had the honour of performing on the piano forte before their Majesties, 
and Miss Mary Anne Cramer had also the honour of singing before 
the Royal party. 
“Ts there water in your conntry ?” said an Arab to Volney. ‘“ Abun- 
dance; you meet with it several times in one days jounrney.” 
rauch water,” exclaimed the astonished Arab, “so much water and 
yet you leave it..” 
Death of the Pope.-—Pope Pizs VHI. is dead. His late Holiness, 
Francois Xavier Castiglioge, was born in Cingoli, on the 20th of No- 
vember, 1761, elected to the Popedom on the 3ist of March, 1829, and 
crowned on the 6th April following. Before the holy father was con- 
fined to his bed, he occupied himself upon some indispensable affairs. 


in Franee and Belgium, should be answered with the strictest pune- 
tuality, by briefs which he himself dictated, and which breathe a love 
of order and of peaee. 


The number of books published in France daring the year 1829, was 
7,823; and that of engravings and lithographic prints was 840 


House of Lords Dee,9. Duxcvor v. Eart or Dacnovusie. 


very great importance ; and the decision of the Court of Session would 


















































“So | 


He directed that all letters addressed to him on the actual state of things | 


. . . | 
Judgment.—The Lord Chancellor observed that this was a case of | 


| friend of the penurious. It is rather singular that these relations «|. 
| dom come in contact with each other without clashing violently. aud 
raising their voiees against one another; yet they are very seldom 
separated, living together in chambers. They usually dress aliky 

sometimes wearing a whitish dress, and sometimes a yellow one: ani 
I believe, lately they have adopted a habit of a bronze colour: but 
this suit they keep for their grand acquaintances. They are very cy- 
pricious in the fashion of their habiliments, which are often exceedingly 
plain and neat, and, at other times are much ornamented. The broad. 
footed one has, not unfrequently, an odd fancy of wearing little hole: 
in Lis shoes, arranged in divers queer ways, which, I am told, he finds 
useful when employed in the service of the great. I have said these 
lwothers visit the cottage; they are also inmates of the palace, and | 
dare sy that Royalty itself sometimes shakes hands with them —Adieu, 
thy yonng friends, T hope you will never lose their friendship, nor be 
es in the means to make their services useful to you.—Tne Fini 

RONS. 

His Majesty has signified his desire to be the patron of the Fraternity 
of the Free and Accepted Masons of the United Kingdom, in the room 
| of the late King. 
| The Second seat at the Board of Ordnance has been filled up by the 
| Government in the appointment of Mr. Tennyson; Lord Sandon, ori 
| ginally, as we understood, destined for it, having been appointed Sec 
| retary of the Board of Control. The salary of the office was materiall; 
| reduced after Sir Henry Hardinge left in 1828; and the present Minis 
| try, to their credit, have abolished the office ef Lieutenant-General, 
formerly the first in rank of the Board officers. 
| jLord Normandy has, we believe, been appointed the King’s repre 
| sentative at Florence, where Lord Albert Conyngham has resided a 
| Chargé des Affaires ever since the retirement of Lord Bughersh, whom 

the Duke of Wellington, a short period before his retirement, tran: 
| ferred to the Court of Naples. Lord Bughersh, however, is still re 

, maining in London, and his appointment as ambassador to the kingdom 
i of the two Sicilies is likely to be superseded’in favour of an old politica! 
| connexion of the present premier.—Court Journal. 
Sir Henry Hardinge has been elected member of Parliament for 
| Newport, CornwaH, in the room of Mr. Dohevty, appointed Chief Ju: 
| tice of the Court of Common Pleas, Ireland. 
| Mr. Montagu Burgoyne presented last Monday, a petition to both 

houses of Parliament, for the enclosing of Epping Forest, contain; 
12,000 acres, of which 3,000 belong to the Crown. 

Whig Consistency. —From the John Bull. 

We last week took leave to shew that the conduct pursued by the 
| Ministers with regard to the Bishop of Fxeter was a matter 0! pr 
| sonality, and not of principle—to-day we shall take leave to prore the’ 





ryt sage : » oe the of the oceasion would allow, | 4ppear very stertling to every English lawyer who was not acquainted | § pe : 
H] peel grt ote 2 apc gery Netecs in the hair, from which | With the peculiar Scottish principles upon w hich they had pr feandad. | fact: and beg pee in having what may be called bg enor 
i was suspended a lace veil of British manufacture. The bride's maids | It was a case in which the Court below had decided, that a sale of grain apportunity of shew ng the passes of our observations, an 
: were Mademoiselle D'Este and Miss C. Boyle. The former of these | by sample in market, offered by a tenant, does not protect the pur- | teney ot his Majesty's Ministers together. tated and peblished 
hs } ladies wore a white crape dress over a white satin slip, and a blond laee are after delis ery) from an action of second payment of the price, | ha e do this, not ourselves—public documents, printed and f 
ft | ; cap. Miss C. Boyle wore a white satin dress trimmed with lace, and be the instance of the landlord whose rent is unpaid, He (Lord Chan- REPORT OF DEBATES IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS 
Hl a white satin hat. There were present at the marriage their Majesties, cotter) Bas looked into the authorities and precedents relied upon on | “ sion pair oe j sday, Dec 15, 1830 
the Duke of Sussex, the Princesses Augusta and Elizabeth, Prince cs Pee. and mg agen ot the most careful ery which he | Repro eras ednesday, dis 
% se » of Camber ‘ol. F. Fiteclarence (as bridegreom’s man), | cou'd bestow on the subject was, an opinion, that however in- oar «has Soha 4 : ord 
et D'Este and Bilas Boyle (bride's maids . Marchioness conve nient to commerce the stat of the law mis it appear, however | An Hon. Member took that opportunity of sching the Neti 
a Wellesley, Lord and Lady Clinton, Lady Augusta Fitzelarence, the | " such a matte ht be for legislative revision, still the law being so, (the ¢ hancellor of the Exchequer) w hether the Dort = sh wld b 
it ; Ifon. P. and B Carey, and the whole of the Royal swite Immediately and the interlocutors : ppeate ad trom having the support of uniform train made up their minds .- to whether the _— = nents elevated 
: { ; alter the nuptial ceremony, Lord and Lady Falkland took their depar- b& decisions and “ orities , the law of Sc atl ind, he thought there a ee a ‘aa 7 Dr. Phillpotts, who had been re , 
| ure tk ¥ . odge. The foll ing i : ro e entry that as no course open to iim but to'propose an aflirmance of the decision | 2 Te See ! ter — 
A -- od + em — of teegehe— the ‘wiek! Honour- lof the Court below Agreed to. « thout costs. ~~ The CHANCELLOR of the EXCHEQUER said that a 
’ able Lucius Bentinck Carey Lord Viscount Falkland, of Levin Grove, { We are happy to have it ir our powerto allay the alarm, which | ™¢™ had acted in this case WITHOUT ANY REGARD TO py Tue! 
' ia the eowaty of York, bachelor; and Amelia Fitzclarence, of St might ot! Sh hag h rp been excited throughont Scotland, by the deci- | PERATIONS, and ENTIRELY UPON THE onot ca ae -» le SHOU! 
: jJame’s Palace, in the county of Middlesex, spinster, were married by — which the Lor Chan ellor four d himse If constrained to advisethe | CONSIDERED IT A GROSS ABUSE THAT VALUABLE Lge ane 
} vecial licence, this twenty-seventh day of December, in the year One | House rs Li rds to come to in this case Upon the application of Mr, | 8% HELD BY ANY ONE PERSON AT SUCH A DIST —_ ae tas ADVISE B 
: Vhousand Eight Hundred and Thirty \ Dunlop, I re vost of Hi iddiucton when the transaction occurred | 4°" THEY FELT THAT THEY COULD NOT pe enpane " Abe felt that 4 
: F By me—R. J: Cotcuester j forming the s Ject Of this « ise, his Lordship bas at once undertaken Masesti AS TREY BAD BOWE. in ag > Vy tenes ee yr who ce 
This marriage was solemnized between us—Fatxcanp, Amexia |‘ bring in a Bill to amend the Law in this respect; and we have rea- | hardship bad been inflicted on the Right ae pect bis holding t 
PirecLaARENct i 2 »>dbenveve that this Bill will be introduc ed by his lk rd hip even as ta nly considere d that his elevation could not see regretts d the 
: In the presence of—Wuniam R, Apruame, Avec. Frenrnier, Av- | ®8ry ® Monday next. }]—London Courier living of Durham = commendam oe he Richt Rev Prelate. and 
ctsra. Exvizapetn, Landgravine of Hesse. Groxoe of Commertanp Earl Grosvenor is to be created a Marquis, and the Marquis of Cleve- eye wach had thes son gee id ” on that whenever #”) 
\ The Duke oc! Richmond, we bave been informed, is beyond all com- | land w e honoured with a Ducal Coronet, ere ope ae “> ; De re See of Exeter." * 
parison the most business-lik » and dJ gent Postma ter Gene ral who | 4 ‘ ts k the march of inte lect. as if it only unfold the knowledge S ailead mg os “Sen Sone HAD BEES TAREM@MBECACSE IT was 
has held that ofice for years past Ilis Grace when in vis regular jof good , the h ‘cc of crv’, which eommunaicates with twent me SIDERED ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY. He was FIRSLY ATTACHED 3 
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ts or THE CHURCH; HE HAD BEEN BROUGHT UP AND EDUCATED 
PRINCIPLES, WHICH H® WOULD ALWAYS CHERISH, AND HE. BS 
s< -p ITs ABUSES. Bor iT WAS ONLY WHEN SUCH ABUSES WERE NOT 
oe tHaT THE CHURCH WAS IN DANGER, AND NOT BY THE TOLE- 
~~. ALL CLASSES OF THEIR PELLOW-SUBJECTS. 
ure Hear, Hear, Hear, Hear! !!! 
each Extract from the London Gazctte. 
Friday, Dec. 24, 1°30. 4 P 
: rc. 22.—The King has been pleased to order a letter to 
nae, . the Chapter oye Cathedral Church of Hereford, 
* mending unto them the Hon. and Rev. Edward Grey, A.M (Ree- 
— st. Botolph, Bishopsgate, London), to be chosen into the place 
tor ~- 








| Arros, situated in the Province of Crrabodo, ana some ferniture, as 





specified in the inventory which may be found among my papers in the 
charge of Juan de Francisco Martin, a citizen of Carthagena. 

6. ft is my desire that,the medal presented me by the Congress of 
Botivia, in the name of that people, may be restored in my own name, 
as a pledge of the trae aflection which I retain for that Repablic, even 
in my last moments. 

7. itis my desire that the two works sent me by my friend General 
Wilson, and whieh formeriy belonged to the Library of Napoleon, 


_ 10. Itis my desire, that after my decease, my remains may be depo- 
sited in the city of Caracas, my native place. 





* Dean of the said Cathedral Church, the same being void by the 
"oh of the Rev. Edward Mellish, 

. pit 

be ae most superb description daily come from the loom 

. = i" we may mention that a very magnificent one intended to be 

ey the Queen at the approaching Coronation, has been forward- 

«orn or Majesty by Messrs. James 4 - and Co., of this city, which 


4 to he F . . 
cimen of Scottish manufacture her Majesty has been pleased to pur- 
are 


—Edinburgh r. 

ae oostinn ofthe creditors of Sir Walter Scott, which was held 
. Edinburg on the 7th instant, the following resolution was unani- 
pS vasly passed : « That Sir Waiter Scott be requested to accept of his 
oniture, plate, linen, paintings, library, and curiosities of every de- 
scription, as the best means the creditors have of expressing their very 
¢ sense of his most honourable conduct, aud in grateful acknow- 
_jement for the unparallelled and most successful exertions he has 
ade, and continues to make for them.” 


—~>--- 
DEATH OF GENERAL BOLIVAR. 
From the Kingston ( Jam.) Chronicle. 

The Liberator expired on the 17th Dee. at San Pedro,’Aleandrjno, 
. country seat, about a league from Santa Martha, in a calm collected 
nanner, confessing and receiving the sacrament at the same time. 
fe made his will, and, in every respect, evinced such greatness of soul, 
soathe neither spoke against his enemies nor recommended any of bis 
siends. His body was embalmed, and laid in state for three days at 

» Custom House, the front of which appeared in magnificent mourn- 
oe. with amonument therein. . It is almost impossible to imagine the 
agriety that was manifested to get a view of the remaius of their Libe- 
ator, the stair case being often impassable, from the numbers ascend- 

and descending. His funeral took place on the 20th, and so splen- 
ddl and With so much order was it conducted, that the inhabitants of 
Santa Martha, in the midst of the grief that overwhelmed them for their 
rreparable loss, were pleased to see so much love and gratitude mani- 
iested to so worthy a personage. The ceremony lasted four hours, and 
in the Holy Cathedral Church a magnificent and tasteful funeral deeo- 
ration was prepared, which added greatly to solemnize the scene. 
The popalace flocked there in crowds, to see the last of their lamented 
The Militia behaved with so much discipline, that no regi- 


ader 
sent of the line could exceed it. The Band played two funeral 
marches, and the Moro fortress fired a cannon every half-houfgthe bells 


sponding with double force. Such is a faint descriptid® of what 
Santa Martha has done on the occasion of the irreparable loss of the 

Immortal Founder of Colombia.” 

The following Proclamation was issued by the Prefect of the De- 

vartment, announcing his death to the inhabitants: 
Citizens of Magdalena,—Penetrated with the greatest grief, I am 
werwhelmed with sorrow, The Father of our Country is no more! 
The public calamities and the ingratitude of his enemies, have brought 
him toan untimely grave on the 17th inst. at 1 P.M. Hisend bas been 
jastened by his heroie sacrifices for his country, and the tears of his 
riends attest the sanetity of their grief for the loss of a hero, whose 
uame must be forever embalmed in the hearts of his countrymen. 

Citizens,—The Liberator has been devoted to you to the latest pe- 
tod of his existence. Hear his voice, and respect his decrees, which 
‘ould we violate, the national ruin must be the infallible result, and 
ite independence of Colombia will die with the hero who gave her 
liberty. 

Citizens,—-The Liberator bas left us forever. We must be omani- 
mous,and go-hand in hand for the of the Union, and secure whet 
be has already achieved for us—obeying the actual Government, in 
der to liberate us from anarchy, and our conduct will correspond 
with the Liberator’s desires. Remain firmly united together, and 
swear on his grave to follow up the dictates which his iuspired mind 
sit down for the good of his country, and by this means will we ho- 
wor his memory, and discharge a heavy debt of gratitude, 

Carthagena, Dec. 21, 1830. Joax pe Frascisco pe Martin. 

The following General Order was issaed at Carthagena, on the same 
day, H the Military Commandant: 

Soldiers—The sun of Colombia iseet. His bright rays have ceased 
‘oshine on this part of the globe. The father of his country—the il- 
strious Bolivar, is ne more, and a century of mourning will not be 
aficieat to shew our love. our gratitude, and our attachment! 

Soldiers, —You well know what Colombia has lost in her Liberator 
~t loving father—a faithfal soldier—a wise magistrate, and the best 
jrotector of humanity. 

Soldiers—Our Liberator trusted alwaysin your patriotism in your 
‘irlues, as well as the affection you voluntarily evinced towards his 
erson. 

Soldiers —It is rot possidle to misunderstand the cause of his death, 
‘od the country will appreciate yeur submission to the existing govern- 
went, asa proof of your attachment to your late Chief. I shall attend 
‘his last desires, and #hall be the first to show my submission to the 
“tmandate of the benefdetor of Colombia. 

Varthagena, 21st Dee. 1830. IGNACIA DE LUQUE. 

_ _ Juan de Francisco Martin, Prefect of the Department. 

It is the duty of every Colombian to manifest publicly his unuttera- 
ule grief for the calamity which Divine Providence has in its wisdom 
*at us, in calling to himself the Liberator the founder of this Republic, 
a the very moment in Which the national cry invoked him to save us 
ma civil war, and preserve our social unity. Taking into conside- 
‘tion that the distanee to the capital ef the Republic, does not allow 

‘0 wait for government directions with regard to his funeral, and 

©, that this calamity has befallen usin our own department, its in- 

“wants ough’ to be the first to fulfil those duties of solid gratitude, 
0g to bigh}emory those honours due to the benefactor of the nation. 

atormably to the general opinion of the worthy inhabitants of this 

‘tal, 1 do hereby decree. 

_ Att. Ist. In Magdalena, all persons do attend in funeral costame on 
Ith January next, with all the pomp and solemnity which circum- 


sees will allow, therein assisting all public functionaries resident in 
¢ place. 
An 


2d. From and after the publication of the present decree, every 
‘shall wear mourning suitable to their condition as follows: 

That the Governors of Provinces shall wear full mourning with 
‘pe oands over the right shoulder and under the left arm, the ends 
“ened with black ribbon. 


"30n 


iat 


= The Judges of Police Mand other ‘Judges, the members of the | 
‘seipality, the prior, consulg, d&c., their deputies, with the chiefs of | 


ed 

different Offices, shall also wear fall mourning, with a bandage of 

_, Srape on the left arm 

All others employed in public offices, shall wear black crape on 
rm 


© itita 


“®. The supreme government will-fix the time of dgration of the 
“ve mourning. 
GENERAL BOLIVAR’S WILL. 
owing are sOme of its provisions :—*' 
aver that I possess ne other property but the lands and mines 


Cae fol] 








nanufacture is now so greatly improved in Scotland, that | 


11. The sword given me by the Grand Marshal of Ayacucho (Gen 


preserve itas a proof of the love to him which L have always professed. 

12. I direct my Executors to render thanks to Gen. Robert Wilson 
for the good conduct of his son, Colonel Bedford Wilson, who has so 
faithfully accompanied me to the last moments of my lile. 


entitled the Social Compact by Rosseau, and the Art of War by Mon- | 
| tecuenli, may be presented to the University of Caracas. 


Sucre) I direct my Executors to restore to his widow, that she may | 


. ———— 
any government be short, for of his deep participation in the death of 
the brave officer we have just mentioned litte doubt seems to be en 
tertained. If all Colombia has not said aye to the charge, no part o/ 
it has yet may. 

The Republics of the South are all faliling a prey to thelr own dis 
cords and disunion. In Mexice, another insurrection under Ger 
Guerrero has just been subdued, andthe goverpment at the capital i« 
once more relieved from the dangers of civil war. The real trath « 
| the matter is, that it is too early by half a century for these countries ( 
assume the basiness of self-government. 





The Quebeo papers inform os that we were mistaken in supposing 
that the Parliament of Lower Canada had dropped its hostility te 
Mr. Christie, the Member forGaspe, and permitted him to take bis 
seat. That body has, with a singular pertinacity, a third time expelled 





—=— 
THE LATE SOLAR ECLIPSE. 
From the New York Gazette. 

To the Editors :—Gentlemen—The following are the results of our 
observations on the solar eclipse of this day, which are at your ser- 
vice. The observations were made with four good telescopes, and 
the time noted by three chronometers, and an astronomical clock. 
The rates of the clock and chronometers had been well ascer- 
tained, and comparisons for time, made immediately before and after 
the eclipse. 

A part of the instruments were used on the flat roof of Mr. Patton's 
navigation warehouse and mathematical instrument manufactory, cor- 
ner of Burling slip and Water-street, and the others at our observato- 
ry, 239 Pearl-street—the places being nearly north and south of each 
other, and distant about 300 feet. Our situation is about 500 feet east, 
and about 1900 feet south of the City Hall. ‘The latitude of the City 
Hall is laid down as 40° 42’ 40” north. 

The mean of the four observers, made the beginning of the eclipse, 
at 11h. 30’ 56” mean time. 

The thermometer at the beginning of the eclipse stood at 33 
renheit, and had fallen to 30° at the greatest obscuration. 

© A meridian transit of the moon’s, and also of the sun's eastern limb, 
was made with transit instruments, and is as follows: 

The moon's eastern limb passed the meridian at 12h. 14° 57" 5” 
mean time. 

The sun's eastern limb passed the meridian at 12h. 15° 41", mean 
time. 

The above are merely snbmitted as data, in the hope, that amongst 
the multitude of observations that have been made, these may con- 
tribute a share of usefulness. Very respectfully, B. & 8. Demin 

New York, 12th Feb., 1831. 

P. 8.—As you made a mistake in our communication in Saturday's 
paper, relative to the City Clock, pleese inform your editorial breth- 
ren that we will be happy to see them at the City Hall, at 10 o'clock 
this day, when we will be prepared to exhibit the said clock. 

7 B& 8. D. 

Feb. 14.—A Barometer, which we haue observed for sixteen years, 
is this day 3-10ths of au inch higher than it has been during that term; 
and now stands at 31 5-100. .& S.D 

Adelaide Association—The punctual attendance is requested of the 
Committee and Sub-Committee, on Tuesday evening next, at 7 o'clock, 
at No. 414 Broadway. Davin Browns, Chairman 


Fa- 


Exchange at New York on London 60 days 64 per cent. 
TED AmBLOW. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 19. 1831 
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We have no later arrivals from Europe. 


DEATH OF BOLIVAR. 

The grave has closed over the mortal remains of this illustrious man, 
who died a victim to the ingratitude of his country. 

Previous intelligence had fully prepared as for this melancholy 
event. Having escapedthe daggers of the assassins at Bogota, he 
was in comparative safety at Carthagena; this afforded him opportu- 
nity for reflection. The cruel suspicions of his countrymen thus act- 
ing upon a highly honourable and sensitive mind, aided by the debili- 
tating climate of the sea coast, rendered his death speedily certain. 

It is known that Bolivar felt acutely the unkindness of the Colom- 
bians and not less so the doubts of the people of this country, whose 
good opinion he was most auxious to earn. ‘The hostility of a part 
of the American press afflicted him so deeply, that bis friends took 
anwearied pains to have it better informed, and it is gratifying to 
know that the public mind, was in a great degree disabused previous 
to the lamented patriot’s death. Fall jastice is now, we believe, ge- 
nerally dove him, and he is regarded, as he ought to be, the Wasn- 
incton of the South. 

The last will and testament of this lamented chief, which we insert 
elsewhere, proves that he did not offer sacrifices to the shrine of mam- 





mon, and that avarice could not dwell in a bosom fraught with so many 
noble qualities—on the contrary, he sacrificed his property for the 
publie service, and the mines of Calaboza are all that remain of his 
once noble fortune, and these we believe were mortgaged to make 
good the payment of the $20,000 given to Mr. Lancaster to establish 
schools ofamutual instruction. Sir Robert Wilson has long been the 
firm and u deviating friend of Bolivar, and his son, so honourably 
coitemele the will, bas followed the person and fortunes of his 
| chief, in-prosperity and adversity, until the grave separated them. It 
is by th®zeal and devoteduess of this gallant young officer, that the 





name of Bolivar has on many occasions been reseued from the slan- 
derous attacks of his enemies. Fearless of danger and conscious of 
rectitude, he braved every obloquy in defending the character of his 
leader. 

The fate of Colombia, under this new calamity, cannot be foreseen 





—it is now virtually under the dominion of three military leaders, 
| Paez in Venconucla. Flores in the South, and Urdanda at the capi- 
| taly-- Ilad Bolivar survived, and been prevailed on to re-assume 
| the supreme government, these different portions would have been 
re-united and the integrity of the Republic saved. But the master 
tpirit is gone, and time can alone develope the future destiny of this 


| unfortunate country. 


Mr. Christie, andthus a third time deprived a populous district of ite’ 
| representative. As this subject is really beginning to excite the as- 
! tonishmeut of all respectable people, we recapitulate the leadiug facts 
| of the case. 
Mr. Christie, it is affirmed, when Chairman of the Quarter Sessions, 
| in 1828, advised Lord Dalhousie, the then Governor General, to oi’! 
| certain individuals in filling out commissions of the peace, who were 
members of Parliament, and who had opposed his Lordship's adminis 
tration, In giving this advice, if it really was given, Mr. Christie didno 
| more than he was bound to do, when called upon for his opinion, but 
being afterwards elected to Parlinment the House took the opportunity 
of revenging itself by expelling him, and, notwithstanding his consti 
| tuonte have thgice elected him, the House has thrice rejected him 
But the ense has other hardships. Inthe mock trial whieh took place 
Mr. Christie was not allowed to examine witnesses, nor even to be 
| heard in his défence! The offence of which he was charged was mere) 
| proved !! He was not a member of the House when the alleged offence tool, 
The Parliament which punished him was not the Parliament 
against which the pretended offence was committed, bit a new Parlia 


tre 


| place ! 


| . . . 
»)ment!!!! There are other facts of this case equally cruel and disgrace 


| ful and we again ask if it be possible that any body, acting upen the 
| principles of the British constitution, can long continuc in such a course 
| of injastice. 
In our summary will be found an article from the John Bull, which 
puts the professions of whig sincerity in rather a curious light. If Di 
Phillpots had been Earl Grey's brother he might have keld the livin; 
of Durham in commendam without difficulty. 
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| 

' 

| 

| The highly exciting tale of the Demon Ship, which we conclude Co 
day, is from the pen of the Rev. George Croly 4 

Mr. Hood's Comic Annual has at length appeared—it has been pre 

ceded and the market glutted with several spurious and imitation 

| works. Mr. Hood crucified some of these offeuders, particularly Mis 

| Sheridan, who very unhandsomely attempted to injure the legitimat 

| work in the estimation of the public. Such interlopers are seldom 

| satisfied with purloining the plan, form, and externel appearance Ot 

| the original, but generally, impndently contend for superiority, for 

| getting that the mere fact of their being imitators stainps they owp 

| inferiority. 

Mr. Wiiliam Fuller of the New York Gymnasium, 437 Broadw 
has issued a circular letter, apnouniug a reduction in the terms of 
mission to his exercises, to which we beg to call the attention/of pr 
rents and others desirous of patroniging this healthful and useful esta) 
lishment. 

The Harpers have just republished the Rev. Mr. Cruly's Life of 
George the Fourth. The work bears the following title: “ Life and 
Times of his late Majesty George Fourth, with Anecdotes of dis 
ti ¢ of the Jast thy ears.” We shall make extrecte 
hereafter. ve well known hostil of Mr. roly, 10 the late i .- 
sure of Catholic Emancipation, renders the part of the Volume treati g 








of this subject very interesting. ‘The work has an engravild portent ot 
the late King, strongly resembling him; indeed, it is copied fromethe 
well known large subscription print to be seen at Bourne's. ‘ 


Among the music published by Me. Bourne this week! wedhéepve 
the following pieces: Grand March in the Opera of Cindefellaceém 
posed by Signor Pons; the Balkan, a war dance, composed by fr, G 
Geib; O Lady, Love, awake, a romance; the Pride of the Valley. 
a Bolero Ballad composed by J. Green; the Deep Dee be 


Sea, a 
cavatinas, composed by Horn; Morning its Sweets are hing suns 
by Mr. Jones ih the Gere of Cinderella ; also the King of the Wan 
a fine English national song, &e. &¢, 

Passengers in the ship Sovereign, for Londoa—H. Barbey, Req. and 
lady, of this city; W. H. Lance, Esq. lady, and son; of his Majesty's 
7%h Reg.; Messrs. T. March, Iselin, and Newbould, of this city, and 
Mr. James Newbigging, of York, Upper Camada 


- YOUNG WAN (lately from England) is desirous of chtalning « situates in 
some mercantile concern in eny part of the United Statos, or the Britieh Co 
lonies. He would not be averse to travellivg, and those by Whom his services 
miphebe required would Gud no attention wasting on his part (@ insure Coofidener 
aud to give satisfaction. Address EB. J. D. at the Office of thie paver. (Feb. 19. 
VUE Commissioners of the Canada Company bereby give nutice, that they 
love received the necessary authority, under the provisions of the Act of Par- 
liament 9th Geo. 3, chap. 51, to execute deeds to ail persons, who have purchasey 
lends from them, and entitled to the same. It is trusted the above notice will dispel 
all doubts, which may have been treated, sespecting the security of pureluters 
under the Company. ie Pies 9. 
SYLVESTER, 157 Broadway, New VYor«.—Oilcial drawing of the New -Vurk 
> Lottery, Extra Ciass. No. 4, for 1831, Pel. 17—66, 34, 15, 44, 20, 1, 10, 45. 
4, 33.—T sold again the high prizes, and would call the atiention of my distans 
friends and patrons to the followiag schemes all to be drawn in this enty -— 

Veb. 24, Regalar Class 1, highest prizes §10,000, $5000, tickets $5 

March 3, Regular Class 2, highest prize, 820,000, ke. tickets $5. 

March 10, Regular Clase, 3, highest prizes, $29,009. $10,900, tiekets $5, 

March 17, Extra Clare 5, highest prizes $30 000, $15 000, 610,000, tickets §5. 

March 24, Extra Clase 6, highest prizes $25,000, $10,000. &5000, tickets 65. 

N.B. The Lottdry to be draws the iithuf Mareh is well worthy the attention of 
pevceee wishing s Lottery tichet—it is aa all prize Lottery, but different from any 

itherto drawn; one gumber will be emited to $10, and, if a blank, four dotiare 
will be retorned—it is without exception the best scheme ever presented to the 
public. AW orders must be addressed to the subecriber who is regularly licomecd 
by the State—aod has no counerxion with ony other person in business. 

Feb. 19.) 8 J SYLVESTER, 130 Broadway. N. ¥ 

lece a w 
— No. | Mascom Boilding, New-York. At Schuyler» ectebretes, Gnabieemeds 
for the sale of Capital = hue beew sold more heavy Capitals to persone bi this 

City and the Country th® at any other office in the U ited States within a yemr past 

The following are sketches ot Lotterios soon to be drawn in this city; F g.ve thegt 
early to canbe those at @ distance to choose tha Clans -— 

Feb. 24, Regular Class }, highest prizes $16.000, $5,000 tickets 65. 

Morch 3, Regalar Class 2, highest prizes $20,000, £10,000, tickets 85. 

March 10, Kegeoler Clege 3. highest Prizes 20,000, $10,008, tickets $5. 

March 17, Extra Close 5, highest prizes £90,000, 15,000, 10,000—this i* a mont 
| brilliant scheme, all primes, tickets $ib—any one drawn avarher will be entitled to 
$10, and ithere having none of the drawn numbers will receive back §4. March 24, 
Exirr &, $25,000, 10,000, 5,000, tickets $5. All orders from the country promptly at 
tended to. Those who prefer it, to save postage, can receive a certificate of the 











| [tis curious to observe a proclamation of the traitor Obanda going | numbers by mail, and the original ticket, made by the managers, will be sealed up 


| the rounds of the papers, at this time, denouncing Bolivar 


| Popayan, where he raised what he calls the standard of biberty, to 
| protect himself from the officers of justice sent from Bogota to appre- 
of |hend*him. The career of this person, we should hope, would under 


This per- 
son, after the murder of Gen. Sucre, fled with a few of his adherents to 


j and held subject to the disposal of the owners. The “ Lottery Herald,” « paper 
published every Thursday evening, will be regularly forwarded gratis, to all wp 

des! with me—the postage the same asa newspaper—it Contains drawings, wud 
schemes of Lotteries soon to be drawn, Bonk note list. &c-—All orders sddressed 
to A. 11. Sehuyler, New-York, wi!) cowe safe to hand ard receive Prow pl attention 








Woenone or more tickets sre ordered. the postege need not be paid. [Peb. 1%. 
. Seeweng of the New-York Lottery, Clase No. 4, for 1831~—06, 24, 15, 44, 2, 2 











































morn’s softbeam, return 
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Abe Alvotonu. 
DEAR NATIVE HOME. Se 


As sung by Madame Vestris, with the most anbounded applause : adapted to a favourite French Romance, with an Accompaniment forthe Harp or Piano, by William Ball. New York Bourne, De 
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- ing, 


of Arts, 359 Broadway. 


February 19. : 
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ver, never to leave thee, Dear Na - tive Home 
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come, Ne - ver Oh! never to leave __ thee, 
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: \ ~~ ae , ths signal radiance bright’ning Less harmful play’d not round the‘fading day. Sweet Home &c. Leave, leave my path !—n6 more, no more I roam: 
; A Ss aliars y = eli 
PR tw / ee: bt aap nee soma wus th ht'ni Cease, ye who sing the wand’rer’s*heartless pleasnres ! Heve lives a charm, worth all uncounted treasures,— 
of summer's beau eous light’ning _. » ase, y : g = = " ea t ess P easures 7 Here breathes the sigh of welcome,—welcome Home’! Sweet & 
i} GENTS FOR THE ALPION —In the United ‘States me Rathbone, Ltice, VIRCULAR.—Office of Awerican and Foreign A gency for Claims, 49 Wall-st, | a , aaa Afar Se pe —s 
i : A N. Wy Jae. F. Shores, Portsmouth, N. H.; John Punchard, Courier office, C New-York, Jan. 1331.—Public Notice is Sache aivte to all persons be ans ic | NEW. YORK AND LIVERPOOL PACKETS. 7 i] 
i ; Noston, Mass.; M. Robinson, Providence, R.1.; A. Howe, New Haven, Conn; Col. May concern, having Claims, Debts, Inheritauces, &c., payable or recoverable | ipe | Masters , Days of sailing from , Daysof saileng fro 
il Whitney, P. M., Calais, Me.; Hiram 8. Favor, Eastport, Me.; Rey. Jona Haugh-  *broad, that this agency has established, under the special auspices and patronags 1 . New York. Liverpos!- 
wih ton, Cincinnati, Ohio ; P. Thompson, Washington, D.C.; Jas. H. Brown, Rich | of distinguished individuals of this country, a regular correspondence with eminent No.1. New York, |Bennet, Jan. 1, May 1,Sept.!, Feb. 16, June! 6, Oct a 
’ ’ mond, Va.; Heary White, Petersburg, Va.; C. Hall, Norfotk, Va ; Henry Price, Bankers, &c., in the principal ports and capitals of Foreign Governments, in com- | 4. York, Burdsell, “g « eg « By « a 4 4, 8 
Charlotteville, Va. ; W. W. Worsley, Louisville, Ky.; T. Watson, P.M. Newbern, ™ercial relations with the United States; through the mediation whereof such valid | 3.Manchester, Sketchly 16, 16, “* 16, Mar. 1,July art } 
N.C.; A. Campbell, Fayetteville, N.C.; D. B. Plant, Columbia, 8. C.; W. T. claims as may be confided thereto, will be expedited for settlement, aud promptly 2. Wm. Byrnes, Hackstaff, ‘* 24, « 24, “ 24,) * 8 “ GF 
Williams, Savennab, Geo.; Thomas F! Green, Milledgevilie, Geo.; Mr. Sandford, *! d effectively recovered ; when furnished by the claimants with the suitable legal i. Caledonia, Rogers, |Feb. 1,June 1,Oct. 1, 16, °° 4 u % 
Biobile, Ala. ; Jaha Mc Kewan, Philadelphia: Caleb C. Norville, Nashville, Trun.; proofs and vouchers, together with the requisite Power of Attorney, to be taken 4.Geo. Canning, (Allyn, ep a ee * 
Matthew Keunedy, Lexingtov, Ky. Charles & Paschall, St. Louis, Missouri. and acknowledged before any Judge of a Court of Record, or other competent 3. Hibernia, Maxwell, ‘© 16, * 16, ** 16, April l,Aug 1, Dee a 
: British North American Provinces —David Thorbwex, Queenston, U.C.; J. | Civil Magustrate, Municipal Authority, or Notary Public ; and the whole duly aun- 2. John Jay, Holdrege,, ** 24, “ 24, « 94, “ 8 “ & © : 
% Crooks, P.M., Niagara, U. C. ; H. Mittloberger, D. P.M.; Saint Catherines, U. ¢ thenticated by the Governor of the State, or Territory iu which the same may be 1. Canada, Graham, Mar. 1,July 1,Nov. 1, “ 16, © - ‘Oo 
i Hoary Y. Nellis, P.M. Grimsby, U. C.; Ab. K. Smith, Hamilton, U. C.; Mathew perfected. and legalized by the appropriate Foreign Consul.—Having ‘also estab 4. Napoleon, Smith, og 8 Ge 8) ee a ” 
rf Crooks, Ancaster, U.C_; Hiram Smith, Nelson, U.C.; Duncan Campbell, P.M. Sim lished a similar correspondence threughout the United States and British Ainerica 3. Florida, Tinkham,) ** 16, “ 16, 16, May 1,Sep . 
o, U.C; J.B. Warren, P.M. Whitby, D. Smart, P. M. Port Hupe, U.C4 J. G.B the like claims for recovery in any part thereof respectively, will be received and 2. Birmingham, Harris, | ‘* 24, * @4, ** 94,) “ 8.“ OS 
; thune, P.M. Cobourg, U.C., J. BW. Keeler, P. M. Colbourre, U. C.; Thos. Par eficiently attented to in behalf of American as well as Foreign claimants Orders 1. Pacific, Crocker- |Aprill,Aug.1,Dee.1, “* 16, “* 16, 4 
b ly Belleville, | C.; John S. Heermans, P. M., Hallowell, U. C.; Dawid Johu | for the investment of funds on Mortgage of Freebold property, or in the pure hase of 4. Silda Richards, Woldrege,, ** &, ‘* 8, ‘* & ‘* Ay “ 7 
By Smith, Kingston, U.C.; J. Taylor, P-M., Perth, U.C.; Chas. Jones, Broct¥Rle, U. ( Fublic Securities of the | d Stotes,Canal Loans of the States of N. York 0 3. Britannia, Marshall ‘6 16, ** 16, * 16, June 1,Oct. 1** 
H. Jones, P.M... Prescott, UC. ; A. McLean, Cornwall, U. ¢ Thomas A. Starke, Sylvania, Ohio, &c. puncturily aud faithfully executed. Applications addeesced to 2.SilvanusJenkins ‘Allen, so Og, *¢ Og, *¢ ag! «¢ 8, ff Be be 
Montreal, Lower Canoda; 1. Marshand, P. M. St. John, Do.—P. H. Ogilvy, P. M., | tis agency in eases roquiring the investigation of claims, search of records, or the | Passage inthe Cabin to Liverpool thirty guineas: from Liverpool, thir'y? 
Chambly, Do —Mr. Mc Vey, P.M. Isle aux Noix, Do.—D. Chisholm, P. M., Three | ‘™tervention of legal proceecings, should be accompanied with an adequ ate remit. guineas: including beds bedding ,win »,andstorerofeverydrscriplom, 
Rivers, Do.—Mr. Morrison, P. M., Berthier, Do —Fdwage Pridhaw, P.M. Gren , txnceto defray t cpreluminary charges and disbursements attending the same a No. tand 3, Old Line.—Agents.P. Thompson & Nephews,97 Bs kms =x" 
ville, Otawa—M. Conrel, P. M., Bytown, Do.—Joseph Tardif, Quebece-W. End, i letters must nldressed, f id, to the undersigned (Counsellor of th Sv- 2, New Line —Owners. Byrnes, Trimble & Co.and Sami. Hicks 6c 
; Miramichi, Restigouchi, Rich bucto, ke. ke —T. &. F. Beckwith, Fredericton, Preme Court of the United tat in the Office of American aad Foreig: "e ‘ ,. Packet Line ,Ownrs,Fish “Grinnell & Co. > <a 
: jogotone, OO Ge. N. Ei. Wi. Perley, Sates Sahn, H. B—C. W. Belcher, Halifax, | TD oe. Oe AARON Hl. PALMER Acton?’ |. Agentsin Liverpool lstand 3d Line Cropper,Benson & Co. 24-Line, ™® 
N ~ a nents D ~~ Do Win. HB. Lee, Annapolis, De G Het Mths - - . it mary: \JamesRrawn & Co.—and 4th, Cearns Fish & Crary EE 
= - share 4 id, hey oe — yee ee, eae = shies NEW-YORK \ND HIAVRI PAC KETS | an SALE or exchange for real estate it this city, that healthy ey 7 
Gen. Joha Batkam, Saint Bodrews, N. B.— Thomas Py cake ¢, P.M. St. Stepher Ps Masters ae —— rfrom, Days of sailing from romantic residence called Laurel Hidl, contaiaing rd ecres 
N. B—J. & P. Macgowan, Charlouctown, Prince Edward Island 1Char aie Rot : : ie tae ste Havre I ssai river, 8 mies from New York = quarter of a mil wo be 
West Indies and South Amervea._-Wm. B. Perot, Bermud John Theamson, St. Gidl e—tHavre BLK tm o 1 0 a i ~ xX July 20, Nov ot} wiles trams Newark, to which & ste tees et wed. vel be lout, a e 
Thomes.—H. Andersen Bassin St. Croix—Jno. Athill, P. M. Antigua——N 2.Chas. Carroll Clack : Ap’ | Aug. 1, Dee. } mumedious, w (han ex usive garden a sched, we ~- te ee 
McQucoa, Nassau, N. P.—Aug. F. Deane, Grand Key, Turks Istand.—F. MH. Cliris 1.Edw .Quesacl, H ». | phen a’ Set 1 st fruit; rchard w with every variety: 
ys en, liavar Ww. Gordon, West End, Sents Cruz rid I WenrilV.. J.B. I , . WM - 4 cc. aie ae pt gute " 
4 GOVERNESS waeated in a Gentleman's family, to soperutend the ed ) 2. Fran , ’ otay J Se 1J i h - me ‘ st ‘ + New ¥ i rill 
4 of the Chil ‘ Muste and Dancing are not indixpensab but a sufficrent 1. Sully, R.J. Macy Ap’) 4 1D 1 bs A k £4 ; ly to EDW app MART ? 
j ' , t t ares : 9d ’ . . p c a y iar passeng or ter the urt aw re 
prt es f thew to attend to the practice would be desir Apply to the Edi. Oldl , Francois Ist W.Skidds rT T 10 Jume 1 Oct. 1 Feb.) Jul tf No. I 
of this er Sah 79 2 rie , ‘ . . . ‘ 7 2 he 
> q . F 1 1. Fors — Punk Max - a, "y . “ : ] 1 4 OVERNESS.—A Young Laghish Lady qualified —— Depart" 
I ROCCHIETTS eiv:s lessons in the Froach ¢ liateg luneuages at No. 16 @id 1 ‘ De Bt ‘ . eo. o A - ww jtwation as Private Goverues r ew enend te eS one 
~g street r ' Edw Bon Depeyster 1 I ! iN 1 Mar. ? jua select fond sch Apply by lesters, post paid, A. Batt > 
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